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THERE is no reason 
why the power of genius 


and industry should not 


be recognized in the 
great achievements of 
commerce, as well as in 
the master pieces of the 
pencil or the chisel, in 
the discoveries of sci- 


ence, or in the triumphs 


of the sword. The qual- 


ities needed in great 
commercial or fizancial 
enterprises are among 


the finest attributes of 
the human mind. 

The portrait on this 
page is a good likeness of 
one of the leading finan- 
cial men of the coun 
try. Mr. Drew's height 
is about five feet ten 
inches; his form is slen- 
der, but lithe and agile; 
his head is well shaped, 
with predominance in the 
reflective and observing 
organs ; his eye clear and 
keen; his features strong- 
ly marked; his genera! 
expression mild, but firm, 
He was born at Carmel, 
Putnam County, Ne\ 
York, July 29,1797. He 
was trained on his father’s 
farm to industry and fru 
gality; but his further 
education did not go be- 
yond the rudiments of 
knowledge gathered at 
the winter country school. 
His father died in 1812, 
leaving little or no prop- 
erty, and at eighteen the 
lad began business on his 
own account. His first 
ventures were in driving 
cattle from Putnam Coun- 
ty to New York for sale; 
but five years spent in 
this business left him no 
richer than when he be- 
an. 

In 1829 he removed to 
New York, and kept at 
the cattle-trade there for 
ten longer. He 
kept, during part of that 
time, the old ‘Bull's 
Head,” in the Bowery, 
which was then a sort of 
cattle-dealers’ exchange. 
In connec 
parties he brought to New 
York the first great herd 
of cattle that ever crossed 
the Alleghanics, two thousand head, in droves 
of one hundred each. In 1834 he accidentally 
got into the steamboat business. The General 
Jacl:son blew up at Grassy Point in that year, 
and the Water Witch was put on the river by a 
friend of Mr. Drew, who induced him to in- 
vest $1000 in the enterprise. It failed. The 
steamer was sold to Mr. Drew and others for 
$20,000, and put on the Hartford line. In 
1836 she was exchanged for the Westchester. 
and the ‘old residents” well remember the ex- 
citing contests on the river of that and the fol- 
lowing year. We can not give details, but, as 
our readers well know, Mr. Drew has contin- 
ued to this day substantially to be king of the 
river traffic on the Hudson. When the Hud- 
son River Railroad was opened in 1852 its 
President told Mr. Drew that he “ might bid 
g00d-by to the steamboats.” Yet, while thou- 
Sands of passengers are now carried daily by 
rail, not only on the Hudson River but on the 
Harlem Road, the number conveyed in the 
steamboats is greater than ever before. When 


dir. Drew tovk his drst stzumbost vouure Mr. 


years 


tion with other 





DANIEL DREW, Ese.—[PHorocraPHep By Brapr. } 


VANDERBILT told him, “ You don’t understand 
this business, and you can’t succeed.” Yet not 
only on the Hudson, but on the East River, and 
on Lake Champlain, Mr. Drew was for many 
years the leading “ steamboat” man, and, with 
perhaps the single exception of Mr. Vanver- 
BILT, the most successful one. 

But steamboats have only absorbed a small 
part of Mr. Drew’s activities. In 1836, to 
give occupation to another person, he embark- 
ed a small capital in the banking business in 
Wall Street. In 1840 he took in Netson Ros- 
inson and R. W. Ketty as partners, under the 
firm of Drew, Rosryson, & Co. The success 
of the house was remarkable ; indeed, it is said 
that of the large operations in which the firm 
engaged only one turned out to be a mistake, 
and that one arose from a loan made contrary 
to Mr. Drew's advice. In 1853, wishing to 
abridge his labors, Mr. Drew gave up the bank- 
ing business to his son-in-law, Mr. Ketuy; but 
in a year he was compelled, by the death of 
Mr. Katty, to take up the threads of finanve 
sguin, ent from that dey tt this bb bas neyty 





dropped them. In 1857 he indorsed accept- 
ances for the Erie Railroad to the amount, alto- 
gether, ofa million anda half. The crash came 
a few months after, and in that panic a man 
of great nerve might well have trembled at 
such a responsibility. The story runs that Mr. 
Drew was asked by a friend, in the height of 
the panic, whether “he could sleep in these 
times.” ‘*I have never lost a night’s rest on 
account of business,” was the reply. 

Amidst all the cares of his vast business Mr. 
Drew has found time and taste for practical 
agriculture. He has an estate of several hun- 
dred acres fifty miles from New York, on the 
Harlem Road. His lands are mostly grazing 
farms, on which Western cattle are fattened 
for market. In 1858, out of one hundred and 
twenty cattle sold from the estate, one hundred 


| weighed a thousand pounds each “in the beef.” 


For many years Mr. Drew has been an act- 
ive member of the Methodist Episcopal Church, 
He is a trustee of St. Paul’s, Fourth Avenue; 
and his money and his time have always been 
at ity servict. Sdmb yours ayo bb Duilt & neat 
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church on his home faim, 
with a school-room fitted 
up with a library, maps, 
etc., under the direction 
of his daughter. About 
1860 two other churches 
were built in the 
neighborhood, chiefly at 
Mr. Drew’sexpense. In 
1866, the year of the 
Centenary of American 
Methodism, he laid the 
foundations of a theolog- 
ical seminary at Carmel, 
his native place, by an 
endowment of $250,000, 
and a covenant to erect 
the buildings 
and to provide a large 
library for the institution. 
The entire amount of this 
donation will necessarily 
exceed half a million of 
dollars. Nor have Mr. 
Drew'sbenefactions been 
contined to church ob- 
jects. As might be ex- 
pected, a man of his 
wealth is called upon for 
nearly every charity and 
public improvement in 
the city, and for many 
out of it. Yet we believe 
that few who bring 
stantial claim for his as- 


same 


necessary 


a sub- 


sistance go empty away. 
Mr. Drew is still in 
vigorous health, and, te 


all appearances, has many 
years of active labor be- 
fore him. 


MR. LINCOLN AND THE 
DRUMMER BOY, 

WE present on page 244 
a beautiful engraving, il 
lustrating one of the most 
touching of the many in 
cidents which have been 
related of the kindness of 
heart and affectionate na- 
ture of the late President 
LincoLy. The picture 
tells its own but 
we append the incident as 
told by F. B. Carpenter 
in his book of reminis- 
cences of Mr. LiINcoLy, 
published in 1865: 

“Among the large num- 
ber of persons waiting in 
the room to speak with Mr 
Livoo.n, on a certain day in 
November last, was a small, 
pale, delicate-looking boy, 


story, 


about thirteen years old. 
The President saw him 
standing, looking feeble 


‘Come 
The boy 
advanced, placed his hand on the arm of the Presi- 
dent's chair, and with bowed head and timid accents 
said: ‘Mr. President, I have been a drummer ip a 
regiment for two years, and my colonel got angry 
with me and turned me off; I was taken sick, and have 
been a long time in hospital. This is the first time I 
have been out, and I came to see if you could not do 
something for me.’ The President looked at him 
kindly and tenderly, and asked him where he lived 
‘IT have no home,’ answered the boy. ‘Where is your 
father?’ ‘He died in the army,’ was the reply. 
‘Where is your mother? continued the President. 
‘My mother is dead also. I have no mother, no father, 
no brothers, no sisters, and,’ bursting into tears, ‘no 
friends—nobody cares for me." Mr 
filled with tears, and he said to him, 
newspapers?’ ‘No,’ said the boy, ‘I am too weak, 
and the surgeon of the hospital told me I must leave, 
and I have no money, and no place to go to.’ The 
scene was wonderfully affecting. The President drew 
forth a card, and addressing on it certain officials to 
whom his request was law, gave special directions ‘to 
care for this poor boy.’ The wan face of the little 


and faint, and said 


LINOOLN'S eycs 


‘Can't you sell 


drummer lit up with a happy smile as he received the 

paper, and he wont away convinced that he had one 

gos and frub frivud, at jdust, in the perstiy of thé 
i" 
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BELLE OF THE BALL. 
By MILES O'REILLY. 


Ou, Lady of Kinsa! 
Dear girl of my heart, 

With your teeth of cut pearl 
Where the crimson lips part; 
And a breast o'er whose white hills 

With beauty aglow 
The blue veinlets wander 

Like streams through the snow— 
Iow proud is her glance, 

Yet how kindly to all, 
As they halt in the dance 

For my Belle of the Ball! 


My Lady of Kinsa! 
"How royal her grace, 
Yet how bright and how gentle 
And winsome her face! 
And her eyes, large and blue, 
Are as soft as a fawn’s, 
And her smile is as genial 
As midsummer dawns; 
And her wealth of brown hair— 
See its hues rise and fall, 
Golden, chestnat, and fair— 
In my Belle of the Ball. 


ady of Kinsa! 

In silver and green, 
By the sceptre of beauty 
A true Irish Queen; 
As she raises her train, 

For the dancers are fleet, 
yw small in their white 
Satin buskins her feet; 

O., to be but caressed 
y the white arms that fall 
T» the partner now blessed 
By my Beile of the Ball! 


Sas h 


My Lady of Kinsa! 
The clover that dij 

To the scythe has no perfume 
To equal your lips; 

And your little pink ears 
Crown an ivory neck 

Which the jewels of empire 
Might worthily deck ; 

And your voice is as bland 
As the murmur of streams, 

And the touch of your hand 
Is the thrill of my dreams; 

And I glow in each pulse 
As I bow to the thrall 

Of my Beauty of Kinsa— 
My Belle of the Ball! 
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PARTY RESPONSIBILITY. 
N his late work upon the English Constitu- 
tion Mr. Water Bacenot speaks of an old 
British Secretary of the Treasury who used to 
say of a doubtful measure: ‘*This is a bad 
case, an indefensible case, We must apply our 
majority to this question.” The Secretary was 
a little dizzy with power. His head swam so 
that he could not see distinctly or he would 
have perceived that the majority itself depends 
upon its application, Its application to corrupt 
or indefeusible measures is simply harri-karri. 
It is suicide 
Parties are popularly estimated not so much 
by their principles as by their representative 
men and the measures which they adopt. Nor 
is this unnatural, for an observer instinctively 
asks whether bad men can be expected honest- 
ly to carry out good principles, or whether it is 
any excuse for a swindle that the perpetrators 
profess a love of justice. The fate of the Demo- 
cratic party of this country illustrates the con- 
sequences of merely applying a majority to the 
settlement of grave questions. It began pro- 
fessing faith in the people and regard for equal 
Gaiging a controlling majority it ended 
in being the servile lackey of the most inhuman 
despotism in history, Seven years ago looking 
at the results it had wrought and the action 
which those results had made logically neces- 
sary, it said with the old Secretary: “ This isa 
bad case, we must apply our majority to this 
question,” and in the attempt the majority was 
annihilated, If the city of New York, in which 
the more corrupt the Democratic party becomes 
the larger is its majority, should be urged as an 
argument against the truth of what we say, the 
reply is that the city of New York does not 
satisfy any of the conditions of a political com- 


rights. 


munity which are assumed in all political specu- 
lation. General principles are not to be tested 
in abnormal but in normal circumstances; and 
it is in the whoie country, not in an exceptional 


point of it, that the principle is to be proved. 
The majority of the Democratic party ceased 
to be an ‘‘applicable” quantity because of the 
vcredible moral and pecuniary corruption it had 
introdnced into every department of the Gov- 
ernment, and of the conspiracy against the na- 
tional life which it had fostered. It is a lesson 
to be pondered. We ought to remember that 
we are ali made responsible for corrupt prac- 
tices of any part of our party. There are those 


who gravely fear that the venality of the pres- 
ent Legislature may cost the Republican party 
the State. If it should, the responsibility will 
rest with the constituencies which send men to 
the Legislature who can be bribed. The peo- 
ple in the quiet rural districts who may read 
these words are responsible. And, asa rule, if 
you know the candidate of our party to be a 
dishonest man, don't vote for him. Let our 
managers who pack the primary meetings and 
nominate candidates learn by experience that 
their majority can not be applied to bad and 
indefensible candidates, and they will give us 
good ones, 

But if any body supposes that he will remedy 
political corruption by opposing the Republican 
party and supporting the Democratic, he will 
be grievously mistaken. If he thinks the Dem- 
ocratic party is more pure than its antagonist, 
he may refer to the days of the old Albany re- 
gency, or, more instructively, he may study the 
condition of the city of New York. Bad as the 
Capitol at Albany may be, is it quite so foul as 
the City Hall in New York? Is political cor- 
raption likely to be purged by carrying the City 
Hall to Albany? Legislative corruption 1s not 
a party question, and although whenever it is 
iagrant it undoubtedly endangers the dominant 
party, it is not necessarily remedied by the ruin 
f the party until the party is thoroughly iden- 
ified with it. 

In the present situation in this country the 
vendency of the Democratic party is constantly 
o drag down its better men, while that of the 
Union party is as steadily to elevate its worse 
aen, Take the late campaign in Connecticut 
1s an example, The argument of the Repub- 
ican party was that all men should have fair 
play, and that the Union should be reconstruct- 
2d upon that principle, The argument of the 
Democratic party was that men of African de- 
| scent are niggers, and that the rebel States 

vught to reconstruct themselves as they choose. 
Che argument of the one side was humane, gen- 
srous, and inspiring; that of the other was piti- 

land pettifogging. One appealed to a broad, 
lear principle of natural justice; the other toa 
nean prejudice, and to an interpretation of the 
Constitution which destroys the very purpose 
st which constitutions exist. Now since cor- 
upt men are attached to both parties what 
vould the State, what would any country gain 
vy substituting the Democratic party, with such 
heories and arguments, for the Republican 
party with its just and progressive principles? 
Voes any body who is indignant with corrup- 
ion believe that Connecticut politics will be 
purer because Mr, EnGuisu is Governor instead 
of General Hawierx? 

Those who are impatient should remember 
that there is such a process as jumping out of 
the frying-pan into the fire. Let the press in- 
‘orm the pafty managers that the majority can 
not and shall not be applied to indefensible 
cases; let the action of the voters confirm 
their words, and all will be well. What our 
politics and political men need is a terrible pub- 
lic opinion—an opinion which applies to public 
life the moral tests with which we are familiar 
in private conduct; and this can be obtained 
only by heroic exposure of the men who suc- 
cumb to base influences, The Legislature is 
charged with corruption, Who are the cor- 
rupters and the corrupted? Who have taken 
bribes of any kind? The newspapers and Mr. 
Brecuer, in a late sermon, speak of voters 
bought and sold. Let us have the cloud 
cleared away and know who have been bought. 
Let that fact be well published, and there will 
be fewer voters in the market next year. 











EQUAL SUFFRAGE. 


Iv the system proposed for the reconstruction 
of the Union the dominant party has laid down 
a principle which should be universally applied. 
The taunts of Governor Orr and of WapeE 
Hampton are at least suggestive, ‘This Re- 
publican Union party,” they say in substance 
to the new voters at the South, “insists that the 
colored population shall vote in the States 
where they abound and where they were yester- 
day slaves, but in the States which this party 
controls it will not allow the colored men to 
vote equally, and often not at all. It is from no 
regard for the principle of equal suffrage, but 
from hatred of us that the colored men are en- 
franchised.” 

The essential injustice of this argument we 
do not now stop to consider, for there is no 
doubt, and Governor Orr, if well informed, 
would himself doubtless admit, that while the 
laws of some of the Northern States do disfran- 
chise the colored citizen, yet the vast majority 
of the Republican Union party favors the equal- 
ity of suffrage, and the necessary tendency of 
that party from its*fundamental principle is 
toward a truly popular government. It is, 
therefore, no argument against that party, as 
the friend of the disfranchised race, that it has 
not yet in every State equalized the suffrage. 
The important fact is, that all progress in that 
direction is due to the Republican Union party, 
and that the steady and sullen resistance to 
equal rights has proceeded from the Democratic 
| party. Nor must it be forgotten, when Governor 

Oxr derides the Republican party for indiffer- 
' ence to the colored citizens, that he and the 








Democratic party have been just foiled in an 
attempt permanently to deprive them not only 
of political but of all civil and social rights what- 
soever. 

There is indeed a peculiar season of policy 
for the enfranchisement of the colored citizens 
in the Southern States which does not exist in 
the Northern. The principle is of course the 
same, but it was necessary to apply it imme- 
diately in the Southern States to secure a vote 
loyal to the Union of an imposing number and 
character. But the time has now arrived when 
it is of the highest expediency that the Repub- 
lican Party should universally assert the prin- 
ciple of equal suffrage by an ameygdment to the 
Constitution of the United States, It should 
at once declare that it requires the reorganiza- 
tion of the Southern States upon the principle 
of equal suffrage, because it believes that prin- 
ciple to be just and politic every where in the 
country, 

Not only the thorough debate of the ques- 
tion but the experience of the results of the 
system have enlightened the public mind. Two 
years ago in Connecticut the proposal to equalize 
the suffrage was lost by more than six thousand 
majority. ‘This year the Republican party, as- 
serting the same principle, is defeated by less 
than a thousand majority. Even in New Jer- 
sey the vote last week in the Lower House to 
strike out the disability of color was lost only 
by a vote of 35 to 20, and thirteen of the thirty- 
five were Republicans, A little more time will 
bring those thirteen to the twenty. In the State 
of New York the Convention to select delegates 
at large to the Constitutional Convention unan- 
imously requested them to use all honorable 
means to secure equal suffrage. There is no 
doubt that the Republican party in the Con- 
vention will correct the State Constitution upon 
that point. There is as little doubt, we sup- 
pose, that the Democratic party will oppose the 
correction ; for if so intelligent a man as Sena- 
tor Henry C. Murpuy, who is one of the Dem- 
ocratic delegates at large to the Convention, 
could deliberately declare, as he did during the 
present session of the Legislature, that the col- 
ored citizen ought not to vote because of his 
mental and physical inferiority, what may not 
be expected of his fellow-partisans in the Con- 
vention? But the suffrage will without much 
doubt be equalized. 

It is, however, much too essential a right to 
be left to the whim of a State. It should be 
established in the fundamental law as much as 
personal liberty, It was State interference with 
the latter, and its total destruction, which caused 
the war, We do not say that the Constitution 
could have been adopted without conceding the 
authority over this subject to the States them- 
selves; but we do say that that concession was 
the seed of the great difficulty, and that it would 
not be made upon any consideration whatever 
at the present time. Let the conviction of the 
country upon this most important point be there- 
fore expressed in the organic law. Let the po- 
litical as well as the civil rights of every citizen 
of the country be defined and protected by the 
Constitution of the country. Let us, so far as 
law can do it, utterly extirpate this ancient root 
of bitterness and give ourselves repose. 





THE CONSTITUTIONAL CON- 
VENTION. 


Tue present fundamental law of the State 
of New York requires certain cardinal changes, 
but they are of a nature to provoke long debate 
and partisan difference. ‘The Convention will 
undoubtedly be strongly Republican, and its 
work is therefore very likely to be sharply op- 
posed by the Democratic party during its pro- 
gress, and bitterly attacked, upon its comple- 
tion, during the canvass for its adoption. ‘This 
is to be deplored, but it is almost inevitable, 
The present Constitution was formed in 1846, 
during the dominance of the Democratic party, 
and many of its provisions are repudiated by 
the present political convictions of the State as 
well as condemned by experience, Yet they 
are still in accordance with the policy of that 
party, and will not be resigned without a se- 
vere contest. We hope, however, that the Re- 
publican delegates will go into the Convention 
with as little mere party-spirit as possible; and 
we sincerely trust that there will be enough 
members who are not technically politicians to 
thwart at once any designs of any ‘ Ring” 
whatever. 

Of the subjects which will occupy the Con- 
vention the first is the equalization of the suf- 
frage. 

; The second is the purification of the Judi- 
ciary. 

The third is a thorough revision of the whole 
financial system of the State, 

The fourth is the government of the city of 
New York, in which lives so large a proportion 
of the population, and which is now in so utter- 
ly an unsatisfactory condition, 

The fifth is the system of elective offices. 

The sixth is the purification and relief of the 
Legislature. 

The vice of the present Constitution is that 
it is too complicated, and that it proceeds upon 
the theory that it is necessary for every officer 
of every kind to be elected directly by the peo- 
ple at constantly recurring intervals, But this 





is a radical error. While the people are really 
the source of power, the method of its distribu- 
tion in detail is purely a question of expediency, 
Whether a Governor shall be elected for one 
year or for ten; whether a Judge shall be elect- 
ed by general ballot or appointed by nomina- 
tion and confirmation; whether the heads of 
the various State departments shall be chosen 
directly by all the voters, as in New York, or 
named by the chief executive, with the assent 
of a branch of the Legislature, as in the nation- 
al system and in some of the States—are all 
questions of policy. How will the purposes of 
the executive and judicial and clerical offices 
be most efficiently secured? That is the ques- 
tion for the people to decide. There is no more 
principle involved in electing a Governor for 
twenty-four months than for twenty-three. The 
principle is the popular election. The time is 
a point of expediency to be settled by discus- 
sion and experience. 

So with the Judges, It is a question of good 
policy merely whether they shall be appointed 
by the Governor only, or by the Governor and 
the Senate, or upon the recommendation of a 
majority, or of two-thirds, or of nine-tenths of 
the bar of a.district or the bar of a State: or 
whether they shall be elected by the voters of 
the district or of the State, and whether the ap- 
pointment or election shall be for a month, or 
eleven months, or twelve months, or for six 
years, or until the incumbent is fifty or sixty or 
seventy years old, or for his life. The expedi- 
ency must be settled upon general cunsidera- 
tions drawn from human nature and experi- 
ence, 

Now the settlement of this question by the 
present Constitution is undoubtedly wrong in 
regard to the Judiciary. The expedient of 
elective judges has failed. The dignity, the 
ability, and the character of the bench have de- 
clined, not every where, but in many places, 
and the security of the citizen and of society is 
consequently diminished. Shall the system of 
appointment by nomination and contirmation 
be now tried, with a tenure of good behavior; 
or shall the Judge be elected by general ballot 
with the same tenure? If, for instance. the 
party managers in this city, many of whom 
have large properties and a great stake in an 
efficient and honest administration of the laws, 
knew that the man whom they nominated for 
Judge, and who would be consequently elected, 
would be Judge for life, they would take par- 
ticular care that the bench was not occupied by 
Judge Connotiys. And, on the ~her hand, 
when the Judge did not regard the prisoner's 
dock as the jury box to determine his own re- 
election, he would sentence proved knaves with- 
out fear. Again, if the Judges were appointed 
upon the nomination of the Governor, the State 
would gain the advantage of a distinct individ- 
ual accountability which no Governor couid dis- 
regard, but wiiich can not exist in a nominat- 
ing Convention. Nobody will deny that Judges 
should be appointed for capacity and honesty, 
not for partisan subserviency. Will any body 
contend that under the system of annual or 
frequent elections of Judges such men have 
reached, or are likely to reach, the bench in 
the city of New York ? 

Yet if a proposition should be made to change 
the system of appointing Judges we should be 
told that we were about to be deprived of one 
of our most sacred rights. ‘The cry would be 
raised that ‘‘ the people” were to be defrauded 
of their votes, and the State would ring with 
the appeal of demagogues to ignorance and 
passion. There is all the more need, therefore, 
of a steady and temperate discussion of this and 
of all other questions with which the Conven- 
tion must deal; and we hope that from this 
time to the close of the Convention the press 
of the State every where will devote itself to 
the most earnest consideration of the changes 
which ought to be made in the Constitution to 
secure in every department a simpler and more 
efficient government than is now possible. 





THE NEW NATIONAL ICE-HOUSE. 


Ir would seem that the Secretary of State 
and the United States Senate might have con- 
sulted the people of the country in the usual 
way before enlarging the national domain by an 
arctic territory and the population by some 
scores of thousands of Esquimaux and nonde- 
scripts. It is surely a subject in which the peo- 
ple are all interested and upon which they have 
a right to be heard, and the manner in which 
this Russian treaty has been hurried through 
the Senate before there was fair opportunity for 
jts intelligent discussion by the country is sim- 
ply discreditable, The project was first revealed 
to the country on Sunday, March 31, and on 
Tuesday, April 9, the treaty was ratified. It 
can not be said to have been heartily approved 
any where except, as is reported, in California. 
There was no conceivable reason for secrecy, 
but the whole matter was as carefully hushed 
up as if nothing but the immediate possession 
of Russian America could save us from imml- 
nent peril, and the ratification is received in 
entire ignorance and bewilderment, and without 
a spark of sincere enthusiasm or pleasure. _ 

It is vain to attempt to compare the Rassiad 
treaty with the Louisiana purchase. A glance 
at the map settles the essential difference be- 
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tween the two. It was impossible to allow the 
mouth of our greatest river to be controlled by 
a foreign power. But Russian America is not 
contiguous to our territory. Under the auspi- 
ces of Mr. Sewarp the United States are about 
to enter upon a colonial system. At a time 
when we are heavily loaded with debt we are 
to pay more than seven millions of dollars in 
gold/for a remote and barbarous region, which, 
under ordinary human conditions, will never be 
largely peopled except by savages, and for the 
annual government of which the expenses will 
be enormous, The advantages are evidently so 
few that only two reasons can be suggested for 
the project. It is either a huge job, or it isa 
political device, 

Senator SumMNER is reported to have spoken 
for three hours and a half in favor of the ratifi- 
cation of the treaty. Why is his speech not al- 
lowed to be published? Why_are we not per- 
mitted to know any thing whatever of this trans- 
action? The general opinion of the country is, 
that it is an effort of Mr. Sewarp’s to regain 
some of that public consideration which he has 
so recklessly squandered. No man ever so wan- 
tonly threw away so fair a fame as the Secre- 
tary of State; and it is not incredible that the 
engineer of the last summer’s swinging around 
the circle to the tomb of Douctas relies for re- 
newed reputation upon an appeal to the love of 
territorial expansion, which is supposed to be 
inextinguishable in the American people, 

Dr. BusuHye.t, of Hartford, whose word is 
always entitled to respect, favors the project be- 
cause of the whale fishery, and of the shortest 
passage to Asia, and of the coal in British Amer- 
ica, But the whale fishery can be fully pro- 
tected by treaty; the coal in the Saskatchewan 
Valley does not belong to the Russian territory ; 
and the value of the shortest actual passage to 
Asia is not apparent in view of the climate, and 
of the character of the country, and of the fact 
that a foreign territory intervenes, 

In the present situation of this country, with 
an unbroken line upon both oceans and across 
the continent, territorial expansion is wholly 
undesirable, It is a source of weakness and 
not of strength; and whoever advocates it 
must show the advantage with irresistible force, 
There may be immense advantages in the ac- 
quisition of this Russian desert; but they are 
not suspected by the country, and they are thus 
far carefully concealed by the Government, 





THE MISSISSIPPI PETITION. 


Tue opinion of the Supreme Court in the 
case of the Mississippi petition to preyent the 
execution of the Reconstruction bill by ‘the 
President is trenchant and conclusive, The 
sole question, according to the Court, is, Can 
the President be restrained from carrying into 
effect an act of Congress alleged to be uncon- 
stitutional? The Chief-Justice, who delivered 
the opinion, in the first place considered the as- 
sumption that in the present case the Presiden- 
tial duty was merely ministerial, and showed 
that it was not ministerial or mechanical, but 
executive or with discretion, 

He proceeded to say that all precedent proved 
the general judgment of the profession to be 
that no such application as that of the State of 
Mississippi should be entertained, ‘The Court 
certainly could not interfere to prevent the 
passage of an unconstitutional law even when 
the purpose is evident and the execution cer- 
tain, and yet the principle is the same as 
that of interposition to prevent the execution. 
Again, suppose the injunction allowed, the 
Court can not enforce it, Suppose the Presi- 
dent complies and declines to execute the law. 
The House of Representatives might then im- 
peach him, Could the Supreme Court then 
dissolve the Senate sitting as a Court of Im- 
peachment? ‘These questions, said the Chief- 
Justice, answer themselves, and the motion to 
file the bill is denied, 

There is one sentence in the opinion which 
tells a truth that should be perfectly familiar to 
every citizen of this country, but which seems 
to be often forgotten, “The Congress is the 
legislative department of the Government. The 
President is the executive department. Nei- 
ther can be restrained in its action by the ju- 
dicial department, though the acts of both 
when performed are, in proper cases, subject to 
its cognizance.” That is the true theory of the 
function of the Court. The assumption of the 
Mississippi petition is, that the Supreme Court 
is the Government, 





PARTIES IN ENGLAND. 


THe ocean telegraph reports that Mr. Guap- 
sToNE had offered an amendment to the Reform 
bill of the Tory Government which had been 
rejected by twenty-one majority. The tele- 
gram states merely that the proposition was to 
fix the rating at five pounds; but the details 
of the debate will soon reach us. Meanwhile 
it must not be supposed that the feeling upon 
the subject has essentially changed. ‘The diffi- 
culty in the House of Commons we presume to 
be a want of harmony in the Liberal party, 
which no leader however skillful could over- 
come, Last year Mr. Lowe taunted Mr. Grav- 
STONE with the foolish sacrifice of the great ma- 








jority which he inherited from Lord Patmer- 
ston. But it was impossible for the new 
House to continue the Palmerstonian policy of 
smiling and sneering and drifting. The most 
radical opponents of the Palmerstonian system 
are to be found in the Liberal ranks; and it is 
as impossible for Mr. Lowe and Mr. Bricut 
to agree as for Mr. Bricur and Lord Dersy, 
And this is the key of the situation. 

There are really four parties in the House of 
Commons: the Tory party proper; the GLiap- 
STONE Liberals, with whom Joun Bricut acts ; 
the Adullamites, or the squad of Conservative 
Liberals who act with Mr. Ropert Lowe; and 
the true radicals, of whom Mr. Bricurt is the 
representative. Mr. Bricut and Mr. MIL. 
both vote with Mr. GLApstone ; but for reasons 
somewhat differing from his. The Tories will 
have no change whatever. To them modern 
times are a snare, progress is a delusion, and 
Joun Bricut is Jonn Witkes and Guy Fawkes 
combined. Mr. Rosert Lowe, chief of the 
Adullamites, is one of the most brilliant and lu- 
cid of modern Parliamentary orators. He re- 
jects utterly the idea of any right but a legal 
right; he denies that ‘‘justice” and ‘ moral 
rights” have any place in politics. In his opin- 
ion politics is expediency and nothing more. 
He insists that the Reformers are bound to show 
some existing grievance for which an increased 
suffrage will be a remedy; and he denies that 
the Reformers are logical in stopping at a five 
or seven or ten pound rating as a qualification 
for the suffrage, instead of pushing on to pure 
Democracy. The Reform asked for, he con- 
tends, would be merely a step toward Democ- 
racy; and Democracy is anarchy and chaos 
come again, Mr. Grapstone has never de- 
clared that suffrage was a natural right, nor has 
he reasoned upon a priori considerations, except 
to say that good policy requires the participa- 
tion in the Government of every man who is 
not personally unfit, or whose participation 
would not be politically dangerous. He does 
speak, however, of moral rights in politics: 
such, for instance, as the right of every citizen 
to protection by the state, to which he gives his 
allegiance, Then come Mr. Bricut and Mr. 
M111, the clearest brain and the most eloquent 
tongue in England, one of whom claims man- 
hood suffrage as a right, while the other claims 
the vote for women. 

Mr, Lowe and his friends, combining with 
the Tories, last year defeated Mr. GLapstone’s 
bill and broke up the Rvssext Ministry. We 
presume that upon the same grounds he has 
taken the same course now. His philosophy is 
peculiarly agreeable to the British mind, It is 
essentially that of BurKE, who would not allow 
moral principles to be obtruded into political 
discussions. But as a late acute critic of Mr. 
Lowe remarks, if the sole proper ground of 
political action be expediency, may it not be 
expedient to consider whether even an unrea- 
sonable sense of injustice upon the part of five 
millions of the population ought not to be re- 
garded? Mr, Lowe denies that these millions 
suffer any grievance for which enlarged suffrage 
is a remedy; but if they think that they do, it 
is quite enough. It is not a point which Mr. 
Lowe can decide for them or for the country. 
His argument now was the Tory argument in 
1832; but he admits the reform of that year to 
have been a good measure. Yet if enlargement 
of the suffrage be a step toward Democracy, 
and therefore perilous, it was as true in 1832 as 
it is in 1867. 

De TocqvevIL_e was of opinion that Democ- 
racy, or popular government, was inevitable. 
If that be indeed so, it is the natural result of 
increasing intelligence and civilization? Do 
we wish to withstand civilization? Was the 
Spain of Cuarvzs V. as happy a country as the 
United States to-day? 





WATERFALLS. 


Our readers have here a representation of a 
child born with a tumor on the back of the head 
very much resembling the waterfall, alias chi- 
gnon, so fashionable with the ladies just now. 





‘What a hideous deformity !” every one will ex- 
claim. ‘‘I hope the child did not live!” But 
why not consider it equally a deformity when 
artificially made? If this child had been born 








some twenty years ago, and had lived to this 
time, she would have been in the very height of 
the fashion, and would not have been obliged to 
construct one of those fashionable tumors, the 
exterior of which is generally somewhat question- 
able, and the interior more so. But the child 
lived only two weeks, and the loving parents had 
the opportunity for only this short period of look- 
ing with admiration upon Dame Nature’s imita- 
tion of one of Dame Fashion's ingenious inven- 
tions. 

The doctors, who of late have peered into 
things very curiously with their microscopes, 
have told some disagreeable stories about chi- 
gnons. A Russian professor states that three- 
fourths of the false hair used in Russia is infested 
with minute animals called Gregarines, which 
are parasites of that famous animal, the pediculus 
capitis or common louse. He states that in the 
heat and agitation of the ball-room these grega- 
rines “revive, grow, and multiply by dividing 
into-many parts; these fly about the ball-room 
in millions, get inhaled, and drop on the refresh- 
ments.” And besides these parasites of the louse 
there may be also the egg-bags of the animal itself. 

There have also been found certain “* nits” that 
resemble those which are present in the various 
forms of ringworm. We will state, however, for 
the partial comfort of the wearers of waterfalls, 
that the adult scalp does not afford a suitable 
nidus for these parasite germs. If the young 
should wear them (and why should they not if 
they are really ornamental?) ringworms would 
be a common result. 

When false hair was used in moderate quan- 
tity great pains was taken in collecting and pre- 
paring it. But this has not been the case since 
so great a demand has been created for it by the 
new fashion. In Europe the collecting of hair 
is a large business, and is done chietly by very 
filthy persons among filthy people. in Russia 
great quantities are gathered from the peasant 
women of the Mordwines and Burlakes near the 
Volga, and the filthiness of these people can be 
judged of from the statement that ‘* when the 
Burlake goes out to work in the spring, he per- 
haps puts a clean shirt on, but he decidedly never 
takes it off until he returns home in autumn.” 

In commenting upon such facts the editor of 
the London Lancet says: ‘* Here is a fine chance 
for parasites. We must leave the subject with 
ladies and naturalists. Half of the awful possi- 
bilities of the fashion—which it does not require 
a microscopist to suggest—would deter men. 
We can not so certainly reckon upon affecting 
ladies in a matter of fashion.” 

Some injury comes from waterfalls when they 
are very large, from the heat they occasion and 
the strain upon the natural hair when this is 
made to sustain them. We have known a daily 
headache to be thus produced, which disappeared 
on making the deformity smaller and contriving 
to sustain it without any strain upon the hair. 

But after all, we do not object to chignons so 
much from the liability to be infested with para- 
sitic animals and the diseases these may produce, 
or from the injury which they may directly in- 
flict in some cases, as we do from the general in- 
fluence which the wearing of this ridiculous de- 
formity exerts in the maintenance of the tyranny 
of fashion. This tyranny often tramples alike on 
the laws of beauty, the laws of propriety, and the 
laws of health. ‘here is certainly no beauty in 
big chignons or enormous crinoline, no propriety 
in sweeping filthy sidewalks with trailing dresses, 
and no promotion of health in the compression 
of vital organs by corsets and other kindred ap- 
pliances. Indeed, aside from the direct effect 
of some of the inventions of fashion in injuring 
the health, there is an indirect influence in this 
respect which is by no means of small account. 
‘The constant painstaking in obeying the ever- 
varying behests of fashion, which so much occu- 
pies the minds of most females, inflicts, it is true, 
its chief injury upon the moral and intellectual 
character, but through this it affects also the 
physical condition. Whatever degrades and be- 
littles the mind, and keeps it disturbed with cares 
that are unworthy of it, even frivolous in their 
nature, must derange the nervous system, and 
through this the bodily organization at large; 
while, on the other hand, the satisfaction attend- 
ing the employment of thought and care on ra- 
tional subjects exerts a genial influence upon the 
mind, and through that upon the body, and is 
therefore one of the means of securing a high 
condition of health. 

The moral and intellectual considerations are 
by far the most important, but it has been our 
purpose now to press only those which have refer- 
ence to health. The whole subject demands at- 
tention and rational-action on the part of all 
sensible and high-minded women. It is wrong, 
exceedingly wrong, for them to allow themselves 
to be borne along in the crowd with the worldly 
and frivolous in following ail the exactions of 
fashion. 





LITERARY, 


“‘Christie’s Faith,” lately published by Har- 
PER & Broruers, is one of the most excellent 
of*the many standard novels issued from their 
press, It is the story of two boys rescued from 
evil ways and placed in honorable paths. The 
one does right from principle, the other from 
policy. One is sustained in his struggles and 
encouraged in his course by the strong love 
and faith of an earnest woman; the other is 
aided by the arts and duplicity of an evil nature 
like his own. Both attain wealth and distinc- 
tion; and one finds happiness with the woman 
he loves. ‘The story is very dramatic, the inci- 
dents gradually developing themselves with in- 
creasing interest to the end. Besides frequent 
scenes of great force, the story has many char- 
acters of much originality, each displaying the 
tine analytical power of the author. ‘* Christie's 
Faith” is very superior to most modern novels, 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE FORTIETH CONGRESS, 


In the extra session of the Senate, on April 9, the 
treaty ceding the Russian-American possessions to 
the United States was ratitied by only two dissenting 
votes. The remainder of the business transacted has 
been either secret or unimportant. 


SOUTHERN RECONSTRUCTION, 


At a meeting of the prominent citizens of Charles. 
ton, South Carolina, on April 2, it was unanimously 
agreed that the freedmen should be entitled to rar 
some of their own color on the white man's ticket to 
the Convention and State Legisiature. The meeting 
was composed in a large proportion of old Democrats 
and secessionists, and General Hampton sent a letter 
3. urging the policy of giving the negroes represent- 
ation. 

It has been announced that Governor Sharkey, now 
that he has been defeated in his Mississippi injunc- 
tion case before the Supreme Court, will indict and 
arrest Governor Ord, military commandant in Missis- 
sippi, on a charge of treason to the State. 

vernor Jenkins, of Georgia, has advised the peo- 
~ of that State to do nothing until] the Smpreme Court 
as decided on his measure for the “ relief of Georgia.” 

Governor Brownlow, of Tennessee, on April 18, de- 
ciared the registration of voters in eight counties of 
Tennessee to be null and void, 

A mass meeting of freedmen was held in Augusta, 
Georgia, on April 13, and resolutions were proposec 
favoring the Republican party; the support of the 
widows and orphans of Union soldiers; the abolition 
of corporeal ees and the right of all colors to 
hold office. Ex-Governor Johnson opposed these res 
olutions in a a speech, and sald that if he had 
known that was the programme intended he would 
not have been present. Judges Starm and ssuliard 
followed in the same strain, and were followed in 
turn by several colored orators, who favored the res- 
olutions and the Republican party. The resolutions 
were then adopted. 

dical mass meeting of negroes was held iu 
Nashville on the seme day, in the open air, no hai! 
being large enough to contain the crowd. Resclu- 
tidns were adopted indorsing Governor Brownlow 
and denouncing President Johnson. 

In Jackson County, Alabama, a negro school teach- 
er named Carter has been appointed Hegister of Voters 
under the Military Reconstruction bill. The appoint- 
ment was made at the request of a number of the 
prominent white citizens of the county. 

General Sickles issued an order for the government 
of his Military District, on April 11, providing that no 





person shall be imprisoned for debt; suspending sales - 


of attached property for twelve months; suspending 
forever all legal proceedings for the recovery of mon- 
ey for the purchase of negroes; probibiting the car- 
rying of deadly weapons; and abolishing capital pun- 
ishment for burglary-and larceny. 

Several colored men of Columbia, 8. C., have pur- 
chased the South Carolinian newspaper, and propose 
conducting it as a negro organ. 

NEWS ITEMS, 

Ten boys, aged from eight to sixteen, were sen- 
tenced to thirty days’ imprisonment on April 8, at Ja- 
maica, Long Is and, for having stoned an organ-griud- 
er while peacefully following bis vocation, On April 
10 the organ-grinder died of his injuries. 

The New Jersey Legislature refused on April 10 te 
give ne, the right of suffrage. 

The Wisconsin Legislature has extended the fran- 
Ohise to women. 

The National Academy of Design, New York City, 
was opened for the forty-second annual exhibition on 
April 15. 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 


Tue French and Prussian imbroglio grows more 
threatening every day; and in #pite of conciliatory 
speeches in the French Corps Legialatif by Marquis de 
Moustier, Minister of State and of Foreign Affaire, 
and by Count Bismarck in the North German Parlia- 
ment, a financial panic is the consequence in the prin 
cipal money capitals of Europe, Count Bismarck in 
his speech on April 1 stated the iseue in regura to 
Luxembourg to be about as follows: On the issolu- 
tion in 1866 of the German Confederation, Luxem- 
bourg not a to enter the new Confederation on 
account of the military burdens which she would have 
to assume, reverted to Holland, of which she had been 
a and which power demanded the evacuation by 
Prussia of the Luxembourg fortresses. About the same 
time the King oi Holland asked what position Prussia 
would assume in case he ceded his sovereign rights in 
Luxembourg to France. Prussia's reply was to the 
effect that Holland would be held responsible for such 
a transfer, and her action was the reinforcement of 
the Luxembourg and other frontier fortresses. Sub- 
sequently a proposition was made to quiet matters 
between the two great Powers by declaring Luxem- 
bourg a neutral State. 

Two other but smaller specks of war disfigure the 
European horizon, Greece has excited the ire of 
Turkey by her too active sympathy with the Cretens; 
and on April 10 the Sulvan is reported to have threat- 
ened her with wan The Spanish Government in De- 
cember last refused to yield to the demands of Great 
Britain for restoration, with damages and apologies, 
of the British steamer Tornado, seized in 1966 by a 
Spanish man-of-war on suspicion of being a Chilean 

rivateer; and the Spanish Cabinet ordered the case 
for adjudication before a prize court by which the ves- 
sel was lately condemned, The English Goverument 
on April 8 sent several war vessels to Cadiz to enforce 
its peremptory demands for instant redress, not only 
in the case of the jo but also of the Victoria 
seized under the same circumstances. An answer in 
the case oi the first has been given, declining to ac- 
cede to the demand; the Victoria bas been delivered 
up, Spain gracefully yielding to English demands tn 
this case. 

The Libera) party in the English Parliament has di- 
vided, and its first effort at ameuding the Derby Re- 
form bill has resulted in its discomfiture. On April 
12 Mr. Gladstone, leader of the Liberals, offered an 
amendment fixing the voting rate at £5, which, afier 
a long debate, was defeated by a majority for the Govy- 
ernment of 21. This it was claimed by the Govern- 
ment organs would save the Derby Cabinet from dis- 
solution, 

Patrick Condon, alias Massey, the General-in-Chief 
of the Fenian army operating in Ireland, on being 
captured, turned Queen's evidence, and is to be the 
prinet witness for the Government in the forth- 


coming trials fur treason. 

The Oxford and Cambridge boat race on the Thames 
came off on April 13, and was won by the Oxford club 
after the most exciting pull ever witnessed on that 
stream, 

Maximilian's situation In Mexico grows more des- 

raie daily. e siege of Queretaro continues ; ihe 
Foperial force was not entirely surrounded at our la'- 
est dates and was well supplied, and it was believed 
could subsist itself until May 1, but had no hope of ex- 
tricating itself from its ition. Escobedo on March 
22 reported that the besieged force, about 4000 strong, 
had made a sortie from Queretaro on ove of his sup- 
ply trains, but after a sharp fight bad been repal-e: 
and forced into the town again. The siege of Vera 


Craz was by the Liberals on March 12, on the 
departure of ine and the French, Dates from (bh: 
city to April 2 re it the siege to have become nm 


as to prevent steamers from landing. A‘ 
te the water supply had been cut off, and the 
n killed and eaten, 
out the National 
Empire, to rein- 


yige and the daily bombardment severer; tv 
b in 
that 


last beef in the cit, 
The Emperor of Brazil has ea 
Guard, the great reserve corps of 


| farce the army in Paraguay, Great discontent pre- 


| vased in con-equence. 
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Move up Town AND HAVE A PLEASANT DRIVE. A Towant’s SKETCH OF HIS LANDLORD. 
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ARRIVAL OF THE STEAMSHIP “GREAT EASTERN” AT NEW YORK, Ape 8, ER I > 270. ] 


BIRDS OF PREY. 


By the Author of ‘‘ Lady Audley’s Secret,” etc. 





Book V.—Relics of the Weav. 


CHAPTER I. 
BETRAYED BY A BLOTTING-PAD. 





Ar an early hour upon the day on which Val- 
entine Hawkehurst telegraphed to his employer, 
Philip Shel- sn presented himself again at the 
dingy door of the office in Gray’s Inn. 

The dingy door was opened by the still more 
dingy boy ; and Mr. Sheldon the elder—who lived 
in a state of chronic hurry, and had a hansom 
cab in attendance upon him at almost every step 
of his progress through life—was aggravated by 
the discovery that his brother was out. 

‘‘Out!” he repeated, with supreme disgust ; 
‘*he always is out, I think. Where is he to be 
found ?” 

The boy replied that his master would be back 
in half an hour, if Mr. Sheldon would like to 
wait. 

“Like to wait!” cried the stock - broker; 
‘* when will lawyers’ clerks have sense enough to 
know that nobody on this earth ever liked to 
wait? Where’s your master gone ?” 

‘*T think he’s just slipped round into Holborn, 
Sir,” the boy replied, with some slight hesitation. 
He was very well aware that George had secrets 
from his brother, and that it was not judicious 
to be too free in his communications to the elder 
gentleman. But the black eyes and white teeth 
of the stock-broker seemed very awful to him ; 
and if Philip chose to question him, he must 
needs answer the truth, not having been provided 
by his master with any convenient falsehood in 
case of inquiry. 

‘*What part of Holborn ?” asked Philip, 
sharply. 

**T did hear tell as it was the telegraph-office ?” 

‘*Good!” exclaimed Mr. Sheldon; and then 
he dashed down stairs, leaving the lad on the 
threshold of the door staring after him with eyes 
of wonder. 

The telegraph-office meant business; and any 
business of his brother's was a matter of interest 
to Mr. Sheldon at this particular period. He had 
meditated the meaning of George's triumphant 
smile in the secluded calm of his own office; and 
the longer he had meditated the more deeply 
rooted had become his conviction that his broth- 
er was engaged in some very deep and very prof- 
itable scheme, the nature of which it was his 
bounden duty to discover. 

Impressed by this idea, Mr. Sheldon returned 
to the hansom cab which was waiting for him at 
the end of Warwick Court, and made his way to 
the telegraph-office. The ostensible motive of his 
call in Gray's Inn was sufficient excuse for this 
following up of his brother's footsteps. It was 
one of those waifs and strays of rather disrepu- 
table business which the elder man sometimes 
threw in the way of the younger. 

As the wheel of the hansom ground against 
the curbstone in front of the telegraph-office, the 
figure of George Icl10n vanished in a little 
gourt to the left of ihai esiubiishment. Lastead 





of pursuing this receding figure, Philip Sheldon 
walked straight into the office. 

It was empty. There was no one in any. of 
the shaded compartments so painfully suggestive 
of pecuniary distress and the stealthy hypotheca- 
tion of portable property. A sound of rattling 
and bumping in ap inner office betrayed the 
neighborhood of a clerk; but in the office Mr. 
Sheldon was alone. 

Upon the blotting-pad on the counter of the 
central partition the stock-broker perceived.one 
great blot of ink, still meist. He laid the tip of 
his square forefinger upon it, to assure himself 
of that fact, and then set himself deliberately to 
scrutinize the blotting-paper. He was a man 
who seldom hesitated. His greatest coups on 
the money-market had been in a great measure 
the result of this faculty of prompt decision. To- 
day he possessed himself of the blotting-pad, aud 
examined the half-formed syllables stamped upon 
it with as much coolness and self-possession as 
if he had been seated in his own office reading 
his own newspaper. A man given to hesitation 
would have looked to the right and the left and 
watched for his opportunity—and lost it. Philip 
Sheldon’ knew better than to waste his chances 
by needless precaution; and he made himself 
master of all the intelligence the blotting-pad 
could afford him before the clerk emerged from 
the inner den where the rattling and stamping 
was going forward. 

**T thought as much,” muttered the stock- 
broker, as he recognized traces of his brother's 
sprawling penmanship upon the pad. The mes- 
sage had been written with a heavy hand and a 
spongy quill pen, and had left a tolerably clear 
impression of its contents on the blotting-paper. 

Here and there the words stood out bold and 
clear; here and there, again, there was only one 
decipherable letter among a few broken hiero- 
glyphics. Mr. Sheldon was accustomed to the 
examination of very illegible documents, and he 
was able to master the substance of that random 
impression. If he could not decipher the whole 
he made out sufficient for his purpose. Money 
was to be offered to a man éalled Goodge for cer- 
tain letters. He knew his brother's affairs well 
enough to know that these letters for whieh money 
was to be offered must needs be letiers of import- 
tance in some search for an heir-at-law. So far 
all was clear and simple; but beyond this point 
he found himself at fault. Where was this 
Goodge to be found? and who was the person 
that was to offer him money for the letters? The 
names and address, which had been written first, 
had left no impression on the blotting-pad, or an 
impression so faint as to be useless for any prac- 
tical purpose. 

Mr. Sheldon put down the pad and lingered 
by the door of the office deliberating, when the 
rattling and hammering came to an abrupt term- 
ination, and the clerk emerged from the interior 
den. ° 
‘*Oh!” he exclaimed, ‘it’s all right. Your 
message shall go directiy.” 

The stock-broker, whose face was half averted 
from the clerk, and who steod*s between that 
functionary and the light ffom the open door- 
way, at once comprchended the error thar had 
Hiren, Tl hel mistaken him for his 
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ae ce outa i 
f the black- 
office 

After that 
ross the pave- 
nd called to the 


, Burton Street, as 


the 





e baths that we 


nizens of loomsbr 





king wdestiv by the side of 
aths and the Institution had 
in bitzgeorge 
juainted with the 
to go In and out unin- 
make any use he pleased of 
He went in to-day, asked to 


l volumes of the Times and 


f unbound papers, and began his | 


backward. Rapidly and 
> turned the big leaves of the 

upied nearly three 
t the expiration of 
1 the advertisement 


ot 





ircn. 
a kind of phan- 


istle—as he read this advertisement. 

Ha t hundred thousand pounds.” 

hich a claimant was lacking 

i thousand pounds! Mr. 

-w commercial despots who counted 

t lions, and whose fiat could 

s excha f Europe; but a hundred 





is seemed to him a very nice thing 








evert ess, and he was ready to dispute the 
ey ze the ar pation whereof had rendered his 
ore rso trium int. 
‘** He rejected me as a cos wr,” he thought, 
as he t back to his cab after having copied 
me! ** he shall have me as an an- 
3 ‘(mega Street, Chelsea, next call!” he cried 
and was soon beyand the confines 
and rattling away toward the 
\ Belgravia. He had completed 
! the newspapers at ten minutes past 
ty minutes to one he present- 
¢ ‘ tthe lodging-house in Omega Street, 
ere ind Captain Paget, in whose ‘* pro- 
ss there happened to be a lull just 
\\ this gentleman he had a long inter- 
the result of that interview was the 
e Captain by the two o'clock ex- 
t ihus had it happened that 
\ tine Htawkehurst and his patron encount- 
her on the platform of Ullerton sta- | 
. iin nnaniat 
CHAPTER II 
VALENTINE INVOKFS THE PHANTOMS OF THE 
PAST 
a) er, Midnight. I was so fortunate as to 
get away from >potswold this morning very soon 
. he completion of my researches in the ves- 
vd at tive o clock in the afternoon I found 
elf once more in the streets of Ullerton. 
P wg home in the train, I meditated seriously 
* he unexpe tec appearance of Horatio Pa- 
» head-quarters of this Haygarthian in- 
1; and the more I considered that fact 
» | felt inclined to doubt my patron’s mo- 
to fear his interference. Can his pres- 
L Hert any relation to the busi- 
it has brought me here? ‘That is the 
hich J ed myself a hundred times 
yurney from Spotswold; that is the 
vhich | ask myself still. 
J do I give myself unnecessary 
but I } w that old man’s Machiavei 
ess only too well; and I am inclined 
th stispicion upon every action of his. 
{ -iness on returning to this house was 
in whether any one bearing his name 


ng to my description of him had ar- 
ing my I was relieved bv 
that no stranger whatever had put up at 
since the previous forenoon. Who may 


absence. 














in that period | 








| have used the coffee-room is another question, 


not to be so easily set at rest. In the evening a 


great many people come in and go out; and my | , ; A 
norous roll with them that is pleasant in the 


friend and patron may have taken his favorite 


brandy-and-soda, skimmed his newspaper, and | 


picked up whatever information was to be ob- 
tained as to my movements without attracting 
any particular attention. 

In the words of the immortal lessee of the 
Globe Theatre, ‘* Why should I fear I know not 
i yet I feel I fear!” 





don, it 
nished therewith I went straight to my friend 
Jonah, whom I found engaged in the agreeable 


losing twenty pounds in notes, and fur- 


occupation of taking tea. 1 showed him the 
money ; 
man’s honor being of a very limited nature, I 
took care not to give it to him till be had pro- 
‘ On finding that I was really 
prepared to give him his price, he went to an old- 
fashioned bureau, and opened one of those secret 
recesses which can not for three minutes remain 
a secret to any investigator possessed of a tolera- 
bly accurate eve or a three-foot rule. From this 
hiding-place—which he evidently considered a 


Inced the letters. 









t 


a d’Argenson or a Fouché—he produced a pack- 


| et of faded yellow letters, about which there | t 
| day, and had bought him over to cheat me. 


lurked a faint odor of dried rose-leaves and lav- 
ender which seemed the very perfume of the past. 


When my reverend friend had laid the packet | 
| on the table within reach of my hand, and not 


till then, I gave him the bank-notes. His fat 
old fingers closed upon them greedily, and his 
fishy old eyes were illumined by a faint glimmer 
which I believe nothing but bank-notes could 
have kindled in them. 

After having assured himself that they were 


| genuine acknowledgments of indebtedness on the 
| part of the old lady in Threadneedle Street, and 
| not the base simulacra of Birmingham at five- 
| and-twenty shillings a dozen—thirteen as twelve 


—Mr. Goodge obligingly consented to sign a 


| simple form of receipt which I had drawn up for 


the satisfaction of my principal. 
‘**I think you said there were forty-odd let- 


| ters,” I remarked, before I proceeded to count 
| the documents in the presence of Mr. Goodge. 


That gentleman looked at me with an air of 
astonishment, which, had I not known him to 
be the most consummate of hypocrites, would 
have seemed to me simplicity itself. 

‘*T said from thirty to forty!” he exclaimed ; 
‘**T never said there were forty-odd letters.” 

I looked at him and he looked at me. His 
face told me plainly enongh that he was trying 
to deceive me, and my face told him plainly 
enough that he had no chance of succeeding in 
that attempt. Whether he was keeping back 
some of the letters with a view to extorting more 
money from me hereafter, or whether he was 
keeping them with the idea of making a better 
bargain with somebody else I could not tell; but 
of the main fact I was certain—he had cheated 
me, 

I untied the red tape which held the letters to- 
gether. Yes, there was a piece of circumstantial 
evidence which might have helped to convict my 
friend had he been on his trial in a criminal court. 
The red tape bor® the mark of the place in which 
it had been tied for half a century; and a little 
way within this mark the trace of a very recent 
tying. Some of the letters had been extracted, 
and the tape had been tied anew. 

I had no doubt that this had been done while 
my negotiation with Mr. Goodge had been pend- 
ing. What was I to do? Refuse the letters, 
and demand to have my principal's money re- 
turned to me? I knew my friend well enough 
to know that such a proceeding would be about 
as useless as it would be to request the ocean to 
restore a cup of water that had been poured into 
it. The letters he had given me might or might 
not afford some slight link in the chain I was 
trying to put together; and the letters withheld 
from me might be more or less valuable than 
those given to me. In any case the transaction 
was altogether a speculative one; and George 
Sheldon’s money was hazarded as completely as 
if it had been put upon an outsider for the Der- 
by. 

Before bidding him a polite farewell, I was de- 
termined to make Mr. Goodge thoroughly aware 


| that he had not taken me in. 


‘**You said there were more than forty let- 
ters,” I told him; ‘‘I remenber the phrase ‘ for- 
ty-odd,’ which is a colloquialism one would 
scarcely look for in Tillotson, or in John Wes- 
ley, who cherished a prejudice in favor of schol- 
arship which does not distinguish all his follow- 
ers. You said there were forty-odd letters, and 
you have removed some of them from the pack- 
et. I am quite aware that I have no legal rem- 


| edy against you, as our contract was a verbal one, 


made without witnesses; so I must be content 
with what I get; but I do not wish you to flatter 
yourself with the notion that you have hood- 
winked a lawyer's clerk. You are not clever 
enough to do that, Mr. Goodge, though you 
are knave enough to cheat every attorney in 
the Law List.” 

‘** Young man, are you aware—?” 

*‘As I have suffered by the absence of any 
witness to our negotiation, I may as well profit 
by the absence of any witness to our interview. 
You are a cheat and a trickster, Mr. Goodge, 
and I have the honor to wish you good-after- 
noon!” ‘ 

**Go forth, young man!” cried the infuriated 
Jonah, whose fat round face became beet-root 
color with rage, and who involuntarily extended 
his hand to the poker—for the parpose of de- 
fense and not detiance, I believe. ‘* Go forth, 


young man, I say unto you, as Abimelech said 

unto Jedediah, go forth.” 

| 1 am not quiie clear as to the two Scriptural 
proper names with which the Rev. Jonah embel- 

lished his discourse on this occasion ; but I know 


nd a registered letter from George Shel- | 


but my estimate of the reverend gentle- | 


| idea which has haunted me ever since. 


h of mechanical art worthy the cabinet of | t 
| had been abstracted from the packet. 





that sort of man always has a leaning to the 
Abimelechs and Jedediahs of biblical history ; 
solely, I believe, because the names have a so- 


mouth of the charlatan. 

As I was in the act of going forth—quite at 
my leisure; for I had no fear of the clerical po- 
ker—my eve happened to alight on a small side- 
table, covered with a chessboard-patterned cloth 
in gaudy colors, and adorned with some of those 
sombre volumes which seem like an outward 
evidence of the sober piety of their possessor. 
Among the sombre volumes lay something which 


| savored of another hemisphere than that to which 


those brown leather-bound books belonged. It 
was a glove—a gentleman's glove, of pale laven- 
der kid ; small in size for a masculine glove, and 
bearing upon it the evidence of the cleaner's art. 
Such might be the glove, of an exiled Brummel, 
but could never have encased the squat paw of 
a Jonah Goodge. It was as if the point d'Alen- 
gon ruttie of Chesterfield had been dropped in 
the study of John Wesley. 

In a moment there flashed into my mind an 
That 
glove had belonged to my respected patron, Ho- 
ratio Paget, and it was for his benefit the letters 
He had 
been with Jonah Goodge in the course of that 


And then I was obliged to go back to the old 
question, Was it possible that the Captain could 
have any inkling of my business? Who could 
have told him? Who could have betrayed a se- 
cret which was known only to George Sheldon 
and myse'f? 

After all, are there not other people than Ho- 
ratio Paget who wear cleaned lavender gloves ? 

3ut it always has been a habit with the Captain 

to leave one loose glove behind him; and I dare 
say it was the recollection of this which suggest- 
ed the idea of his interference in the Goodge bus- 
iness. 

I devoted my evening to the perusal of Mrs. 
Rebecca Haygarth’s letters. The pale ink, the 
quaint cramped hand, the old-fashioned abbrevi- 
ations and very doubtful orthography, rendered 
the task laborious ; but I stuck to my work brave- 
ly, and the old clock in the market-place struck 
two as I began the last letter. As I get deeper 
into this business I find my interest in it growing 
day by day; an interest sui generis, apart from 
all prospect of gain—apart even from the consid- 
eration that by means of this investigation I am 
obtaining a living which is earned almost hon- 
estly; for if I tell an occasional falsehood or act 
an occasional hypocrisy, I am no worse than a 
secretary of legation or an Old Bailey barrister. 

The pleasure which I now take in the progress 
of this research is a pleasure that is new to me; 
it is the stimulus which makes a breakneck gal- 
lop across dreary fields gridironed with dykes and 
stone-walls so delicious to the sportsman ; it is 
the stimulus which makes the task of the math- 
ematician sweet to him when he devotes labori- 
ous days to the solution of an abstruse problem ; 
it is the stimulus that sustains the Indian trapper 
against all the miseries of cold and hunger, foul 
weather, and aching limbs ; it is the fever of the 
chase —that inextinguishable fire which, once 
lighted in the human breast, is not to be quench- 
ed until the hunt is ended. 

I should like to earn three thousand pounds; 
but if I were to be none the richer for my trou- 
ble, I think, now that I am so deeply involved 
in this business, I should still go on. I want to 
fathom the mystery of that midnight interment 
at Dewsdale; I want to know the story of that 
Mary Haygarth who lies under the old yew-tree 
at Spotswold, and for whose loss some one sor- 
rowed without-hope of consolation. 

Was that a widower’s commonplace, I wonder ? 
and did the unknown mourner console himself 
ultimately with a new wife? Who knows? as 
my Italian friends say when they discuss the fu- 
ture of France. Shall I ever penetrate that mys- 
tery of the past? My task seems to me almost 
as hopeless as if George Sheldon had sent me to 
hunt up the descendants of King Solomon’s nine- 
ty-ninth wife. A hundred years ago seems as 
far away, for all practical purposes, as if it were 
on the other side of the fi 

The letters are worth very little. They are 
prim and measured epistles, and they relate much 
more to spiritual matters than to temporal busi- 
ness. Mrs. Rebecca seems to have been so much 
concerned for the health of her soul that she had 
very little leisure to think of any thing so insig- 
nificant as the bodies of other people. The let- 
ters are filled with discourse upon her own state 
of mind; and the tone of them reveals not a lit- 
tle of that pride whose character it is to simulate 
humility. Mrs. Rebecca is always casting ashes 
on her head; but she takes care to let her friend 
and pastor know what a saintly head it is not- 
withstanding. 

I have laid aside three of the most secular let- 
ters, which I selected after wading through un- 
numbered pages of bewailings in the strain of a 
Wesleyan Madame Guyon. These throw some 
little light upon the character of Matthew Hay- 
garth, but do not afford much information of a 
tangible kind. 

I have transcribed the letters verbatim, adher- 
ing even to certain eccentricities of orthography, 
which were by no means unusual in an age when 
the Pretender to the crown of Great Britam wrote 
of his father as Gems. 

The first letter bears the date of August 30, 
1773, one week after the marriage of the lady to 
our friend Matthew. 


“Revrrep Frrerp arp Pasror,—On Monday sen- 
nite we arriv’d in London, wich seems to me a mighty 
bigg citty, but of no more meritt or piety than Babylon 
of old. My husband, who knows the towne better 


night toa great garden called by some Spring Garden, 
by others Vauxhall—as having been at one time the 





residence or estate of that Arch fiend and sti 
traitor Vaux, or Faux; but although I felt ph ae 
to my husband for the desire to entertain me with 
fine sight, I could not but look with shame upon chy 
rious Christians disporting themselves like children 
amongst coloured lamps, and listening as if enray, 
tured to profane music, when, at so much less enst of 
money or of health, they might have been assembled 
to apes and edify one another. ; 
“My aes Mathew would have taken me to oth- 
er places of the like character; but inspir'd, as I hone 
and believe, by the direction of the spirit, I took corm 
myself to tell him what vain trifling is all euch kind 


of pleasure. He argu’d with me stontly, saying that 
the King and Queen, who are both shining examples 


of goodness and piety, do attend Vauxhai! an I 

lag, and are to be seen there frequent, to E yt 
of their subjects. On which I told him that, much as 
lI esteemed my sovereign and his respectable consort. 
I would compleat my existence without having seen 
them rather than I would seek to encounter them in a 
place of vain and frivolous diversion. He listen'd te 
my discoorse in a kind and sober temper, but he was 
not convine'd; for by and by he falls of a sudden to 
sighing and groaning, and cries ont, ‘O, I went to 
Vauxhall once when the garden was not many years 
made, and O, how bright the lamps shone, Iixe tie 
stars of Leaven fallen among bushes! and O, how aweet 
the music sounded, like the bymns of angels in the 
dewy evening! but that was nigh upon twenty years 
gone by, and all the world is changed since then’ 

** You will conceive, Reverend Sir, inat I was ecan- 
dalised by such a foolish rapsodie, and in plain words 
admonish'd my husband of his fully. Wheieupon he 
speedily became sober, and asked my pardon; but for 
all that night continued of a gloomy countenance, ever 
and anon falling to sighing and groning as before 
Indeed, honor’d Sir, I have good need of a patient 
sperrit in my dealings with him; for altho’ at times | 
tnink he is in a fair way to become a Christian, there 
are other times when I donbt Satan has still a hold 
upon him, and that all my prayers and admonitions 
have been in vaine. 

“You, who know the wildness and wickedness of 
his past life—so far as that life was ever known to any 
but himself, who was ever of a secret and silent dis- 
——- concerning his own doings in this ci 

-spoken and frank in all common matters # 
honor’d Sir, know with how serious an intention [ 
have taken upon myself the burden of matrimuny, 
hoping thereby to secure the compleat conversion of 
this waywarde soul. You are aware how it was the 
earnest desire of my late rexpected father that Ma- 
shou'd be man and wife, his fa- 








You know how, after being lost to all decent company 
iher’s 
1; 








course of our rever’d and inspired founder. And 
you, my dear and honor'’d pastor, wil) feel for me 
when I tell you how I am tormented by the fear of 
backsliding in this soul which I have promised to re- 
store tothe fold. It was but yesterday, when walking 
with him near St. John’s Gate at Clerkenwell, he came 
to a standstill all of a eudden, and cried in that impet- 
nous manner which is even yet natural to him, ‘ Look 
ye now, Becky, wouldst like to see the house in which 
the happiest years of my life was spent?" And I mak- 
ing no answer, as thinking it was but some sudden 
freak, he points out a black, dirty-looking dwelling- 
place, wit! es windows and a wide gabled 
roof. ‘Yonder it stands, Becky,’ he cries; ‘number 
seven John Street, Clerkenwell; a queer dingy box of 
four walls, my wench—a tumble-down kennel, with a 
staircase that ‘twould break your neck tv mount, being 
strange to it—and half-a-day’s journey from the court 
end of town. But that house was once paradise to 
me; and to look at it even now, though ‘tis over 
eighteen — since I saw the inside of it, will bring 
the tears into these poor old eyes of mine.’ And then 
he walk'd on so fast that I couid scarce keep pace with 
him, till we came to Smithfield; and then he began to 
tell me about Bartholomew Fair and the brave sights 
he had seen; and must needs show me where the 
booth of one Fielding had stood—since infamonsly 
notorious as the writer of some trashy novels, the dul- 
ness whereof is only surpassed by their profligacy: 
and then he talks of Fawkes the conjurer, who made 
a great fortune, and of some humble person called 
*Tiddy Doll,’ a dealer in gingerbread and such foolish 
wares. But he could tell me nothing of those early 
preachings of our reverend founder in Moorfields, 
which would have been more pleasant to me than all 
this vain babble about drolls and jesters, gingerbread 
bakers and showmen. 

“When we had walked the round of the place, and 
it was time to take coach for our lodging at Chel-ea 
—he having brought me thus far to see St. Panl's and 
the prison of Newgate, the Mint and Tower—the 

loomy fit came on him again, and all that evening 
fe was dull and sorrowful, though I read aloud to him 
from the printed sermons of a rising member of our 
community. So you will see, honour’d Sir, how diffi- 
cult it is for these children of Satan to withdraw them- 
selves from that master they have once served: since 
at the sober age of fifty-three years my husband's 
weak heart yet yearns afier profligate faires and fool- 
ish gardens lighted by color d lampes. : 

** And now no more, reverend friend, my paper being 
gone and it being full time to reflect that yr patience 
must be gone also. Service to Mrs. Goodge. I have 
no more room but to assure you that the gayeties « f 
this foolish and erring citty have no power to with- 
draw the heart of her whose chief privilege it is to sub- 
scribe herself 

“Your humble follower and servant, 
“ Repzoca Hayeants.” 


To my mind there seems just a shadowy hint 
of some by-gone romance in this letter. Why 
did the dingy house in John Street bring the tears 
into Matthew's eyes ? and why did the memory of 
Vauxhall and Bartholomew Fair seem so sweet 
tohim? And then that sighing and groaning 
and dolefulness of visage whenever the thoaght 
of the past came back to him? 

What did it all mean, I wonder? Was it 
only his vanished youth which poor, sobered, 
converted, Wesleyanized Matthew regretted? or 
were there pensive memories of something even 
sweeter than youth associated with the colored 
lamps of Vauxhall and the dinginess of ( ‘lerken- 
well? Who shall sound the heart of a man who 
lived a hundred years ago? and where is the 
fathom-line which shall plumb its mysteries? I 
should need a stack of old letters before I could 
arrive at the secret of that man’s life. 

The two other letters, which I have selected 
after some deliberation, relate to the last few 
weeks of Matthew's existence ; and in these again 
I fancy I see the trace of some domestic mystery. 
some sorrowful secret which this sober citizen 
kept hidden from his wife, but which he was on 
several occasions half inclined to reveal to her. 

Perhaps if the lady’s piety—which seems to 
have been thoroughly sincere and praiseworthy, 
by-the-by—had been a little less cold and prag- 
matical in its mode of expression, poor Matthew 
might have taken heart of grace and made & 
clean breast of it. ; 

That there was a secret in the man’s life I feel 
convinced; but that conviction goes very bttic 
way toward proving any one point of the smallest 
value to George Sheldon. 
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Aprit 27, 1867.] 

I transcribe an extract from each of the two 
important letters ; the first written a month be- 
tore Matthew's death, the second a fortnight afier 
that event. 

«“ And indeed, honour’d Sir, I have of late suffered 
much uneasiuesse of speritt concerning my husband. 
Those firs of the mopes of w" I informed you some 
time back have agaiu come upon him. For awhile I 
did hope that these melancholic atiections were the 
f.nit put forth by a regenerate soul; but within this 
month last past it has been my sorrow to discover that 
these gloomy disorders arise rather from the prompt- 
ings of the Evil One. It has pleased Mr. Haygarthe 
of late to declare that his life is nigh at an end; and 


indeed he affects a conviction that his days are num- | 


ber’d. This profane and impertivent notion I take to 
be a direct inspiration of Satan, of a like characier to 
ye sndden and unaccountable fitts of langhter which 
have seized upon many pious ¢ hristians in the midst 
of earnest congregations; whereby much shame and 
diseomtiture bas been brought upon our sect. Nor 
js there any justification for this presumptuous cer- 
tainty entertained by my husband, inasmuch as his 
health is mach as it bas ordinarily been for y* last ten 
vears. He does acknowledge this with his own lips, 
and immediately after cries out that his race is run, 
and the band of death is upon him; which I cannot 
but take as the voice of the enemy speaking through 
that weak mouth of the flesh. 

“On Sunday night last past, the gloomy fitt being 
come upon him afver prayers, Mr. Haygarthe began all 
on a sudden, as it is his habit to do: 

«¢There is something I would fain tell thee, wench,’ 
he cries out, ‘something about those roystering days 
in Lordon which it might be well for thee to know.’ 

« But I answered him directiy that I had no desire 
to hear of profane roysterings, and that it would be 
betier for bim to keep his peace, and listen reverently 
to the expounding of the Sc <p which Humphrey 
Bagot, our worthy pastor and friend, had promised to 
explain and exemplify afier supper. We was seated 
at y® time in y* blue parlour, the table being spread 
for supper, and were awaiting our friend from the vil- 
Jage, a man of humble station, being but a poor chap- 
map and huckster, but of exalted mind and a most 
holy temper, and sells me the same growth of Bohea 
as that drunk by our gracions queen at Windsor. 

“ After I had thus reproved him—in no unkind sper- 
itt—Mr. Haygarthe fell to sighing; and then cries out 
all at once: 

“*When I am on my death-bed, wife, I will tell 
thee something; be sure thou askest me for it; or if 
death come upon me unawares, thou wouldst do well 
to search in the old tulip-leaf burean for a letter, since 
I may tell thee that in a letter which I would not tell 
with these lips.’ 

** Before there was time to answer him in comes Mr. 
Bagot, and we to supper; after which he did read the 
sixth chapter of Hebrews and expound it at much 
length for our edifying ; at the end whereof Satan had 
obtained fast hold of Mr. Haygarthe, who was fallen 
asleep and snoring heavily.” 

Here is plain allusion to some secret, which 
that pragmatical idiot, Mrs. Rebecca, studiously 
endeavored not to hear. The next extract is 
from a letter written when the lips that had been 
fain to speak were stilled forever. Ah, Mistress 
Rebecca, you were but mortal woman, although 
you were also a shining light among the follow- 
ers of John Wesley: and I wonder what you 
would have given for poor Matthew's secret then. 

** Some days being gone after this melancholic event, 
I bethought me of that which my husband had said to 
me before I left Dewsdale for that excursion to the 
love-feasts ag Kemberton and Kesfield, Broppindean 
and Dawnfold, from which I returned but two short 
weeks before my poor Matthew's demise. I called to 
remembrance that discourse about approaching death 
which in my poor human judgement I did esteem a 
pestilent error of mind, but which I do now recognise 
asa —- premonition ; and I set myself earnestly 
to look for that letter which Matthew tuld me he would 
leave in the tulip-leaf bureau. But though I did search 
with great care and pains, my trouble was wasted, in- 
asmuch as there was no letter. Nor did I leave off to 
eearch until ev'ry nook and crevvis had been exam- 
in’d. But in one of y* secret drawers, hidden in an 
old dog’s-eared book of prayers, I did find a lock of 
fair hair, as if cut from the head of a child, entwin'd 
curiously with a long plait of dark hair, which by rea- 
son of y* length thereof, must needs have been the 
hair of a woman, and with these the miniatnre of a 
girl's face, in a gold frame. I will not stain this pa- 
per, which is near come to an end, by the relation of 
such suspicions as arose in my mind on finding these 
curious treasures; nor will I be of so unchristian a 
temper as to speak ill of the dead. | husband was 
in his latter days exemplarily sober, and a humble act- 
ing Xtian. Y°* secrets of his earlier life will not now 
be showne to me on this side heaven. I have set aside 
y* book, y* picture, and y* plaited hair in my desk for 
conveniency, where I will show them to you when I 
am next rejoic’d by y’ improving conversation. Un- 
til then, in grief or in happiness, in health and sick- 
ness, I trust I shall ever continue, with y* same sin- 
ceriiy, 

“ Your humble and obliged servant and disciple 
“ Resrooa HayGarine.” 

Thus end my excerpts from the correspondence 
of Mrs. Haygarth. They are very interesting to 
me, as containing the vague shadow of a vanished 
existence ; but whether they will ever be worth 
setting forth in an affidavit is extremely uncer- 
tain. Doubtless that miniature of an unknown 
girl, which caused so much consternation in the 
mind of sober Mrs. Rebecca, was no other than 
the ‘‘ Molly” whose gray eyes reminded me of 
Charlotte Halliday. 

As I copied Mrs. Rebecca's quaint epistles, in 
the midnight stillness, the things of which I was 
writing arose before me like a picture. I could 
see the blue parlor that Sunday evening; the so- 
ber couple seated primly opposite to each other ; 
the china monsters on the high chimney-piece ; 
the blue-and-white Dutch tiles, with queer squat 
figures of Flemish citizens on foot and on horse- 
back ; the candles burning dimly on the spin- 
dle-legged table; two poor pale flames reflected 
ghastly in the dark, polished panels of the wain- 
scot; the big open Bible on an adjacent table ; 
the old silver tankard, and buckhorn-handled 
knives and forks set out for supper; the solemn 
eight-day clock, ticking drearily in the corner; 
and amidst all that sombre old-fashioned comfort, 
gray-haired Matthew sighing and lamenting for 
his vanished youth. 

I have grown strangely romantic since I have 
fallen in love with Charlotte Halliday. ‘The time 
was when I should have felt nothing but a dip- 
pant ignorant contempt for poor Haygarth’s iee- 
ble sighings and lamentings ; but now I think of 
him with a sorrowful tenderness, and am more 
interested in his poor, commonplace life, that 
picture, and those two locks of hair, than in the 
most powerful romance that ever emanated from 
mortal genius. It has been truly said, that truth 
18 stranger than fiction; may it not as justly be 
said that truth has a power to touch the human 
heart which is lacking in the most sublime flights 
of a Shakspeare, ov the grandest imaginings of an 
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FEschylus? One is sogry for the fate of Aga- 
memnon; but one is infinitely more sorrowful 
for the cruel death of -that English Richard in 
the dungeon at Pomfret, who was a very insig- 
nificant person as compared to the king of men 
and of ships. 


WINGLETS 
FROM OUR "* CORRESPONDENT ON-THE-WING.” 
Our New Posssssrows, 
60° N py 145° W. eprom Gueerwien. 

Dear Werxty,—Receiving word from Mr. Sewazrn, 
when I was last in Washington, that there would 
probably be some new voters added to our population 
in less than sixty days—Mr. Srwarp’s usual recon- 
struction time—and that the said voters could be found 
in a neighborhood far north of “ fifiy-four forty or 
fight,” I hastened up here to see how the news would 
be received when they heard they had been trans- 
ferred from the dominion of the Autocrat of all the 
Russias to be free and independent subjects of the 
Great American Republic. 

I must speak in the highest terms of the fraterniz- 
ing qualities of the natives I found here. Soon after 
I landed from the Northwest Fur Company's steamer 
I was 





RECEIVED WITH OPEN ARMS 
by the principal native of that section, who pressed 
me very hard to stay with him, though I had purposed 
getting back to the steamer that night. 

On the coast I found the climate of a nature that is 
called bracing, and I should think for a summer resi- 
dence it is all that would be required. They have ice 
in abundance all the year round; the hamlets, cities, 
and bergs are all ice, and the Governor or Magistrate 
is called the Ice-berger. As far as the eye could reach 
the fields were white with the harvest, and the ice-crop 
was very promising. The fishing privileges seemed 
to be unequaled, 





THE FISU BITE QUITE FREELY, 


and amateurs afford them apparently a great deal of 
sport. I founé it very difficult to keep out of their 
way. 





THE RUSSIAN SETTLEMENT 


here on the Island of Sitka is an enterprising place. 
The “wooded tract” Mr. Srwarp speaks of is this 
year very backward, and from appearances I should 
say the woodmen will have a poor crop; there is no 
occasion for any one to sing ‘‘ Woodman, spare that 
tree!” as they are spare enough already. At this 
place I had some dealings with the talking natives, 
and I made an arrangement with the hotel-keeper of 
the place to feed me ; the contract was not in writing, 
although the landlord set 





THE OFFICIAL SEAL 


to the agreement. I had no reason to complain of his 
not keeping his bargain ; I only wish he had also kept 
his food, as his cooking and ingredients were alike 
rare. 

A wonderful thing in this new land of ours is 





THE CATTLE; 
they lie all day cross-legged on cakes of ice, and I sup- 
pose ice-cream, on account of their peculiar 


cool pasturage; their horns grow down instead of 








up, and their tails have no provision for brushing off 


flies, as both flies and mosquitoes are quite unknown. 
Worms do not infest the foliage, neither are there 
continual complainings about the late frost killing 
the peaches, that source of such annual worriment in 
many of the Atlantic States. 

I have attended many ward meetings in New York, 
but never saw such “spouting” as I have witnessed 
among the “big fish" in this country; and if there 
should come atime when a “rush to the poll” would 
be sounded, the North Pole offers all the advantages 
the natives desire. 

At present, on account of the thinly clad and settled 
condition of the country, there is a great coolness be- 
tween everybody, which is truly painful to the new- 
comer: and although the sites for “‘ skating rinks” are 
plentiful, yet, owing to a want of congeniality among 
the natives, there have been none established. The 
chief occupation of the natives seems to be in getting 
something to eat, and among strangers, in keeping 
from being eaten. I visited all of the important points 
along the coast and found them covered with ice, and 
very slippery indeed; I don't think an enemy could 
ever get a foothold on these shores. 

I suppose an enterprising person would have no 
difficulty in ‘striking oil” here, certainly he would 
not if skilled in the use of the harpoon. Oi] sells here 
at about two cents a barrel, and blubber is still cheaper. 
If some of our Eastern men would come ont and Lring 
with them a few derricks and erect them over the 
whales, they could soon build up a Sperm City rival- 
ing any of the Oil Cities of Pennsylvania. 

In visiting the interior I saw beantiful sites for 
cities, towns, and villages— parks already stocked 
with animals of all descriptions, lakes already frozen 
over, mountains and valleys, and the whole landscape 
a pure white, as if it had just been whitewashed. I 
wished our New York Street Commissioners could 
only see of what color the earth is capable. While 
the folks at Washington are legislating so much for 
their Sonthern sable brethren, I hope they will not 
neglect their Northern 
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SABLE BRETHREN, 


as they seem to be as helpless and as unappreciative 
of their new situation as any race dare be. 

After spending the whole afternoon in exploring the 
country I returned to the steamer. I can only add, 
that I think we would do well in buying these posses- 
sions, for I never saw a place that was so much in 
need of buying as this; and as a place to emigrate 
from it has advantages possessed by none. And if 
Awnpy or Bruxy should ever want to “ swing the circle” 
again, they can have the Arctic Circle for that purpose 
without asking any body's leave. 


Your own Cc. 0. W. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Ferirs or Errotrons.—These fruits are generally 
preceded by the appearance of some early Bri-beries. 


e——____—_ 


“THE TIMES ARE OUT OF JOINT.” 


There's no accounting for tastes! A young !ady, 
in particular, must be permitted to have odd fancies. 
Here's an instance: 


YOUNG LADY is desirous of an ENGAGEMENT 
as Book-keeper in a butcher's business.—Apply 
by letter, etc. 


We must own that it rather takes our breath away 
to read this. “ A voune tapy”—dquite so, bless her !— 
“is desirous of an ENGAGEMENT” —exactly, and matri- 
monial, of conrse—but no! an engagement as book- 
keeper to a butcher. We should as soon expect to 
hear of a duchess wanting to turn dairy-maid, or of a 
countess who would be acheese-monger. A butcher's 
business is not exactly oe employment for a 
refined and delicate mind, and we can not conceive 
the reason for such a choice, unless, indeed, the young 
lady was on the look-out for a joint, sure. 


oe -C— 
A man is most liable to become a rake in the hey- 
day of his youth. 
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Why is the Great Eastern like a new-born babe ?— 
Because she is going to Brest (breast) for the first 
time. 

————— : 

Contraprotory.—It may seem strange, but it is a 
fact well known to thore who bave but a elight and 
superficial acquaintance with ecience, that if you keep 
a tre thoroughly coaled you will proLably keep your- 
self thoroughly warm. 

_-- 

Why is a dishonest bankrupt like an honest poor 
man ?—Because both fail to get rich. 

A Cartion to Youna Men.—-To a lady embonpoint 
in figure, and not good-looking in face, you shouid he 
careful of saying any thing which she might consid- 
er “plump and plain.” 

—— = 

How does the Irish Cupid inflict his wounds !—With 
his “‘ Arrah, be jabere |" 

LS 

“Tf,” as the poet says, “beauty draws ne with a 
single hair,” then what—oh, tell us what!—must be 
the effect of a modern chignon? 

Srrerrvat Manirestations.—Pimples on a toper's 
nose. 

——- -—- ~~ 

Inten InteviceNce.—The number of asses in Tre- 
land has been ascertained to be about 140,000. This 
figure is exclusive of the Fenians. 

niedimalned ‘ 

It is not at all surprising that the World should wa- 
ver in its political views, expecially if it has “ axes to 
grind,” for the world is accustomed to turn round ev- 
ery twenty-four hours on its own axis, 

-_ 

Thore who denounce a woman's extravagance 
ehould read this: “A London shirt-maker has just 
finished a dozen shirts for a gentleman, the price of 
which is one hundred and twenty pounds. They are, 
it is stated, of the finest cambric, and have fronts em- 
broidered with gold thread.” 


— — 








A way to dress, 
In the mode, I gnesa, 
Picks a husband's bonds quite clean, 
And poor Mr. Spratt, 
Must cry, “No fat!" 
And his wife will cri-no-line. 
snsieiiipaiininaeetan 
MODERN DEFINITIONS 
Water—A clear fluid, once need as a drink 
Dentist—One who finds work for his own teeth by 
taking out thoee of other people. : 
My Dear—An expression used by man and wife at 
the commencement of a quarrel. 
Policeman—A man employed by the corporation to 
sleep in the open air. 
Doctor—A man who kills you to-day to save you from 
dying to-morrow. 
Author—A dealer in words, who often gets paid in 
his own coin. 
Editor—A poor wretch who empties his brain in or- 
der to fill his stomach. 
Jury—Twelve prisoners in a box to try one more at 
the bar. 
Lawyer—A learned gentleman who, reecnes your es’ 
tate from your enemy and keeps it himself. 
Wanren.—A girl to dwell in 7 family, aseist my 
wife in doing the work and give directions generally 
Wages not much object, if she will only leave me 
enough of my income to pay for the crockery that she 
breaks. If she should not be eatisfied with having 
five evenings in a week, an effort shall be made to give 
her eight. A sick sister or old mother will be no ob- 
jection, as we have a spare chamber, and will, if neces- 
sary, hire a ‘‘nuss” to take care of her. A piano and 
music supplied free of charge. The nee of the parlor 
for company. No account taken of the tea or sugar 
that enters or leaves the house. 
sacrament ease! 
“Here's to internal improvemente,” as Dobbs said 
when he swallowed a dose of ealts, 


- — _ 








A widow lady, sitting by a cheerful fire in a medita- 
tive mood, shortly after her husband's decease, eighed 
out: “Poor fellow! how he did like a good tire! I 
hope he has gone where they keep @ood fires |" 


a 


If vessels are often found water-tight, why are not 


teetotalers liable to the same contingency ? 
eevee 
Why is an onion like a piano ?—Because it smells 
odious. 








sdidantanecipaitiaandamapliam 

“ Your handwriting is very bad indeed,” said a gen- 
tleman to a young college friend, who was more ad- 
dicted to boating and cricketing than to hard study; 
“you really ou ht to learn to write better.” ‘Ay, 


ay !" returned the young man, “it is all very well for 
you to tell me that; bnt if I were to write better, peo- 
ple would be finding out how I spell.” 





- Till’ BRUTES! 
First Bexepicr. ‘‘ Well, this Weather suit you?” 


Seconp Dirro. “ 
First Drrro. “I 
Seconp Ditto. ‘‘So has mine!” 


ital, capital ! 


And you?” 
ve you: my Wife has such a cold she can't speak!” 
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‘ITED STATES SUPREME COURT 
ROOM. 


HE persons who were attendant in the room 

» United States Supreme Court at Wash- 

9 on April 5 were witnesses to one of the 

t significant and remarkable scenes which 

r occurred in any hall of justice. WiILLtaM 
“warkey and Rogperr J. WALKER, as coun- 

| for the people of the State of Mississippi, rose 
their places and asked leave to file an injunc- 

m restraining the President and military com- 
anders from enforcing the Reconstruction Act 

: the ground of its unconstitutionality. For the 
first time in the history of any nation, the legal 
representatives of the participants in an organized 
rebellion, defeated in the field, were permitted 
to appear in court, not to defend their clients on 


trial, but to arraign and deny the authority of 
the law-making power, and plead anew the is- 
snes of the cause already decided by the sword. 
Afier accepting the terms of surrender they pro- 
pose in the Supreme Court to test the very right 


imitted by .their surrender. No greater ef- 
frontery on the part of insurgents and rebels 
acainst legal anthority has ever been witnessed, 
id no instanc> of such leniency on the part of 
ny other gove nment can be quoted as this, in 
hich the hig vest tribunal in the country pa- 
‘ntly sits to h-ar arguments which, if admitted, 
would declare the war for the Union to have been 
injast and oppressive instead of a justifiable ef- 
fort to preserve the peace of the Union, and main- 
tain the republican form of government which 
the people enjoyed and demanded. 

We have presented a picture of the Court-room 
on this occasion for several reasons. It marks 
an important period in the history of Southern 
Heconstruction, and will be interesting in that 

nection. The public are not very familiar 

the room itself; and as it is the same in 


c.4% @ 


which the great statesmen of the country have 
for the past thirty or forty years framed the laws 
and interpreted the Constitution, its every feat- 
ure as well as its every reminiscence will be of 
: est. ‘The room now in use by the Supreme 


Court is the old Senate Chamber as it existed 
prior to the remodeling of the Capitol. It has 
been somewhat improved for the purposes of the 
Court by alterations lately made. Our engray- 
ing will give the reader an idea of the appearance 
of the apartment and of the officials. ; 

In a pleasant and readable volume entitled 
‘Bench and Bar: a Digest of the Wit, Humor, 
Asperities, and Ameuities of the Law,” compiled 
by L. J. Bicetow, and at this time in the press 
of Harper & Broruers, we find recorded nu- 
merous pleasant anecdotes and reminiscences of 
many of the judges and distinguished advocates 
of the country who have figured in the Supreme 
Court room. ‘The author gives, among others, 
the following description of ** the Supreme Court 
in 1835:” 


Miss Mantroxeac, who was in Washington in the 
winter of 1835, speaks as follows of a session of the 
Supreme Court of the United States, when the ven- 


: ‘ 
erable and accomplished Mars#auu was the Chief 


Justice: “This Court presents a singular spectacle. 
I have watched the assemblage while the Chief Jus- 
tice was delivering a judgment; the three judges on 
either hand gazing on him more like learners than 
associates; Webster standing firm as a rock, his large 
deep-set eyes wide awake, his lips oa, and 
his whole countenance in that intent stillness which 
instantly fixes the eye of the stranger; Cray leaning 
the desk, in an attitude whose grace contrasts 















. sly with the slovenly make of his dress, his 
enuff-box for the moment unopened in his hand, his 
emall gray eye and placid balf-smile conveying an 
expression of pleasure, which redeems his face from 
its usual unaccountable commonness; the Attorney- 
General, his fingers playing among his papers, his 
quick black eye and thin, tremulons lips for once fix- 
ed, his smal! face pale with thought, contrasting re- 
markably with the other two: these men absorbed in 
what they are listening to, thinking neither of them- 
selves nor of each other, while they are watched by 
the groups of idlers and listeners around them—the 
newspaper corps; the dark Cherokee chiefs, the strag- 
el from the Far West, the gay ladies in their wav- 
ing plumes, and tlte members of either House that 
have stepped in to listen—al! these have I seen at one 
moment coustitute one silent assemblage, while the 
mild voice of the venerable Chief Justice sounded 
through the Coart. 

From the same volume we give the following 
reminiscence of Henry Cuiay, showing his non- 
chalance and coolness on his first appearance 
before this august tribunal of learned judges : 

In the long dispute between the States of Virginia 


and Kentucky, growing out of what was termed the 
*“Occupying Claimant Laws,” Henry Cuay was re- 
tained by Kentucky to maintain her rights before 
“that tribunal in the last resort,” the Supreme Court 


of tne United States. The then Speaker of the House 
of Representatives was to appear for the first time be- 
fore that elevated, dignitied, and venerable body; and 
a large concourse of spectators was attracted by a 
natoral curiosity to determine whether the orator of 


the West would be able to sustain his reputation upon 
this new and untried theaire. When he rose it was 
with some slight agitation of manner, but he soon re- 
covered his wonted composure, and held his auditors 
in admiring attention while he pronounced a most 
beautiful eulogium upon the character of the sons of 
Kentucky. The judges sat in their black robes of of- 
fice sedate-and attentive. Judge Wasuixeton, who 
was in the habit of indulging Rimself with an occa- 
sional pinch of snuff, had taken out his snuff-box for 
a little of that titillating restorative; and Mr. Cray, 
on observing it, instantly stopped, and advancing 
gracefully to the Bench, participated with the Judge 
in the refreshment of his nasal organs. As he applied 





the pinch he observed: ‘I perceive that your Honor 
sticks to the Scotch," and immediately resuming his 
stand he proceeded in his argument without the least 


el barrassment. So extraordinary a step over the 
usta. barrier which separates this Court and the bar- 
risters excited not a little astonishment and admira- 
tion among the 5 oe sy ah and it was afterward apt- 
ly remarked by Judge S——, in relating the circum- 
s.ance to a friend, that ‘he did not believe there was 
a man in the United States who could have done that 
bat Henry Cray.” 


The same writey has also preserved in his en- 
tertaining book the following interesting account 
of the first appearance of the celebrated and ec- 
centric Jo Daviess in the Supreme Court, before 
Chief-Justice Joun MARSHALL: 
nerally known that Daviess was 


the fire: Western lawyer who ever a in the Su- 
gene Court of the United States. He had somehow 
x 


ecome interested in * large tract of country lying in 
the “Green River country,” the title of which had long 


It may not be 





in litigation; and it was agreed that he was to 
a one epee he could succeed 
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ity, ne aus, SS 
eye of a lynx), he pasted, as he done in the street, 
for some awkward countryman on his first visit to the 


“h explored 
e case in which he was was 
irginia, the 


and, if things did not exactly Amy - sy 
of the hands of his attorneys—as law 
woodsmen will som: soe 
tleman was, he supposed, one parties to the 
action ; as such he had a right to be heard, and that 
his corrections seemed very just, though ly 
made. But he advised the stranger to leave his cause 
in the hands of his counsel, one of whom was present 
in court. Daviess's colleague had by this time got a 
hint as to,who his ally really was, and to 
humor the joke kept silence. 


unavertable calami- 
yy. It is said the sweat stood in large dro; 
e as he listened to that crushing reply. 
whom he had regarded only as an ignorant or crazy. 
rustic had all at once towered up before him into the 
proportions of a giant; and it is no wonder if he was 
confounded by so startling a transformation. 


he man 





HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Broapway has blossomed out like the spring flow- 
ers; and fair women and very good-looking men 
hover like bees around the tempting displays. And, 
indeed, it is quite worth while to spend a spare hour, 
on one of these balmy days, in studying the shop- 
windows. No matter what your taste may be—grave 
or gay, literary or artistic, botanic or gastronomic— 
whatever longings you have which may be satisfied 
by vision—you are almost certain to gratify them by 
gazing into our elaborately arrayed shop-windows. 

Fourteenth Street is a good point at which to com- 
mence a promenade; and even half a mile's walk 
down Broadway unfolds a wonderful variety of things, 
new, strange, and beautiful. A skillful use of the 
eyes may make you contented to examine New York 
a trifle, instead of crossing the ocean to peep at the 
wonders of the Paris Exposition. Now, this is only a 
shoe-shop—but look a moment. Boots, shoes, slip- 
pers—black, white, blue, red, and every rainbow hue: 
embroidered, plain, laced, buttoned, and buckled; 
ornamented with beads and bows; and of every size 
and fabric. If you have any fancy for a pretty foot 
this window will prove attractive. If not, you will 
probably care nothing about that grand display of 
gloves near by; though gloves are by no means to be 
— especially if there is a nice little hand in- 
side. 

Ah! a sweet perfume of violets and roses is wafted 
on the breeze. It comes from all around; for at ev- 
ery street corner, and stationed at short intervals be- 
tween, there are baskets of little bouquets, fresh and 
fragrant. If these are not elaborate enough, pause a 
moment at this florist’s, and the choice rose-buds, the 
hyacinths, azalias, japonicas, heliotropes, and numer- 
ous other sweet-scented blossoms, will surely satisfy. 
The window of a Broadway book-store is a feast—not 
merely books, but many tasty little contrivances bear- 
ing some relation to literary employments, are there 
exhibited. One never imagines how many things are 
absolutely necessary in order to write a letter comfort- 
ably, until he has carefully examined one of these 
windows. Then he realizes how barren has been his 
writing-desk. Perchance you have stood undisturbed 
before the book-store; but now as you pass on you 
find yourself in a jam. If you can peep over the tiny 
hats and big waterfalls, you will discover the cause— 
an elaborate exhibition of dress goods; rich, brilliant 
silks; pretty plaids, prints, and piqués ; tasty muslins 
and grenadines; in short, every thing that the femi- 
nine heart can desire in that department. 

Yon are beguiled into Schaus's for ‘‘one minute” 
which proves many. But a glimpse is better than no- 
thing, for you go away with at least one or two gems 
of art se photographed on your brain that not even 
the vision of millinery which next greets you destroys 





the impression. What a puzzling array of fancifal 
bonnets and hats! Every shape, and all diminutive 
enough for a baby! Tasteful undoubtedly, and cer- 
tainly ingenious are these airy, fairy, feathery orna- 
ments. But you must not linger at this window glit- 
tering with jewels and marvelous fancy goods, nor en- 
ter that enticing confectionery, nor suffer your mouth 
to water unduly at the sight of costly eatables. You 
came out to see and not to buy, and your time for 
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head of the family.” In fact it is dangerous. 
will whisper the reason to them. Somewhere 
sober-looking individual rings 
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tie economy"—a pet 
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They came to remind him of a he had made 
To Freedmen’s Aid. 


He t him a thousand-dollar thorough-bred horse, 
Anda road- with yellow wheels of course ; 
His cried “* ! for ever since our 


I've longed for the day when we could keep a car- 
But he said: “Ah! my dear, you must patronize the 
I have this year a very heavy Income Tax!” 


I id be very glad if I could take you; 
But there are the piria, and ft mover woald jo. 
With such a large there’s no 


Our love, we must not relax; 
You must always remember the Income Tax!" 
Some extraordinary discoveries have recently been 
made in England in connection with bat- 
teries, which render it probable that magnetic light 
will eventually be used for illuminating our cities. It 
is stated that all that is required for the perfect illum- 
ination of a large city is @ tower tall enough to pro- 
ject the light to every portion of it, and strong enough 
to stand the concussion of the powerful wheel ma- 
chinery employed. The expense is trifling; and the 
light is said to be so intense that when brought to 
bear in full force on a piece of metal at a distance 
of fifty yards it fused it completely. We suggest that 
the ‘full force” be used only in the winter season, 
when this newly - discovered light will undoubtedly 
not only put an end to the extortionate demands of 
the gas companies, but bring down the price of coal 
in a wonderful degree. 


An English writer upon the popular topic of chi- 
gnons says: “ Henceforth no right-minded young lady 
who follows this fashion can properly refuse to sub- 
mit her chignon, before entering a ball-room, to mi- 
croscopical examination. It may be painful to her 
feelings; but she must not be offended if a cautious 
partner who asks her to dance should just delicately 
hint a hope that there are no sanitary objections.” It 
may, however, comfort many to know that a certain 
learned English investigator has declared it his con- 
viction that the so-called “ es” are nothing 
but a sort of fungus produced by a mildewed condition 
of the hair. 


A curious divorce case bas attracted considerable 
attention in Dayton, Ohio. The parties have been 
married only three months. Recently the husband 
left home for a couple of weeks, and on his return he 
found his wife had taken steps for obtaining a divorce. 
It seems that during his absence she had opened and 
read a letter that was addressed to him. It was a 
high-flown love letter from some “friend,” and writ- 
ten in a way that looked suspiciously like an answer. 
In vain he protested he knew nothing about it; she 
utterly refused to believe in or trust him again, and 
is determined to go on with the divorce. 


A lady, residing in a certain town in New York 
State, recently brought an action for assault and bat- 
tery against a young man for kissing her while occu- 
pying the same seat in a railroad car, she being asleep 
at the time with her head resting on hisshoulder. The 


A singular story, illustrative of the characteristic 
Dutch stoicism, is related in an Eastern paper. A 
certain Mr. Irwin is the proprietor of a fine steam 
saw-mill, which is a place of resort for sight-seers, 
Not long ago a German walked into the mill and 
watched the progress of the big circular saw with 
much interest. Its rapid motion fascinated him, and 
stepping up, he applied the index finger of his right 
hand to the ill-defined periphery, when, much to his 
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placed confidence accosted him thus: “Mr. Irwin, I 
comes to see your mills. I never comes to see your 
mills before. So I dakes mine finger like dis (putting 
the index finger of his left hand to the saw) to feel 
him, and mein Gott—" The unlucky German, in ex- 
plaining the first mishap, touched with his 
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Turning to the proprietor, in almost hi 

’ speechles: 
ment, he finally stammered out: “ Mr. Irwin — 
to see your mills. I haf not seen him before: I via 
go avay and i never vill vant to see him any more. sy 


A curious incident occurred recently whi 
y while bs 
digger was at work in a tunnel in Grass Valley, 4 
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CHAPTER X. 
**BLOOD IS THICKER THAN WATER.” 


Srx years ago, when Fate had rious . 
stowed’ that white elephant ete wee 
Sutton, he had made an earnest but fruitless at. 
tempt to arouse her interest on behalf of some 
members of his own family. His iather and mo- 
ther were dead, but his brothers and a sister were 
alive and in high health, and any thing but cor- 
responding circumstances. Mark had been, as 
has been seen, the successful one of the family. 
The rest had laid their respective talents up in 
a spirit of over-caution that had kept both excite- 
ment and wealth from their doors. They had 
all given vent to warning sounds, and been ready 
with fluent prognostications of evil things to come 
for him when Mark commenced the speculations 
that eventually floated him on to fortune. They 
had stood afar off from him, prophesying that he 
would go up like a rocket, perhaps, and down 
like its stick surely, and had generally been sen- 
tentious and given to declaring that the paths 
their parents trod, and the lives their parents led, 
and the modest competencies their parents made, 
were good and great enough for them. 

But when Mark succeeded—when he went up 
like the before-quoted rocket, and seemed very 
unlikely ever to come down again, they forgave 
him for having falsified their predictions, and af- 
fably borrowed money of him wherewith to in- 
crease their own businesses, and were altogether 
affectionate, and much imbued with the family 
mind toward him, as was fit and wise. 

Mark Sutton being a plain, practical man, op- 

unconsciously to vain expectations of peo- 
ple being nobler than they were, accepted the 
change in the fraternal sentiments toward him- 
self, and seemed to.consider them as the reason- 
able offspring of common-sense and expediency. 
He knew that they had all thought him wrong in 
by-gone da He knew that they had been 
wrong in thinkin ing this, and he knew that they 
knew that he knew it. But he took his triumph 
meekly, and never reminded them of any thing 
that evidently wished to forget, and alto- 
gether conducted himself for a while quite after 
the pattern of the ideal rich relation of romance. 

His only sister had married a farmer and 
grazier of the name of Bowden—a man who was 
rich in flocks and herds, and who commanded a 
good market. He had died shortly before Mark 
Sutton’s marriage with Miss Talbot, leaving his 
widow and four children (all girls) amply pro- 
vided for, under a will of which Mark Sutton, 
who was also his nieces’ guardian, was sole exe- 
eutor. Shortly after Bowden’s death Mark Sut- 
ton married, and made that earnest attempt which 
has been chronicled to interest Marian in his re- 
lations—principally in Mrs. Bowden and her 
daughters. And Marian mutely refused to be 
interested, and Mark tacitly accepted her de- 
cision. 

Still though his sister girded against him gar- 
rulously down in her own locality in the heart of 
a midland county, for letting his ‘* fine lady wife 
wean him from his own flesh and blood,” the 
management of her affairs continued in his hands, 
and her store increased. From time to time he 
borrowed money of her, money which was always 
quickly returned with heavy interest; and at 
length he persuaded her to let him speculate on 
her account, which she did, until at the date of 
the opening of this story the well-to-do widow 
had become a very wealthy one. 

When Mr. Bowden died his eldest daughter, » 
sharp little girl of twelve, had been removed from 
school ‘‘to be a comfort” to her mother. In so- 
ber truth, Mrs. Bowden stood in no special need 
of particular comfort at this juncture, for the de- 
ceased Mr. Bowden had never been much more 
than the bread-winner to her ; and she was a wo- 
man blessed with a sound digestion, a good appe- 
tite, and an aptitude for finding consolation in 
solid comforts. But she was a decorous woman, 
one who never put herself up in the slightest de- 
gree against opinion. So when the clergy- 
man of the country town where she lived 
told her “‘ she must live for her children now,” and 
two or three of her neighbors added that if they 
were in her place they *‘ would have Elly home ; 
none could say how much better she would feel if 
she kept the dear child under her own eye’ —when 
these things had been duly said, and enforced 
with the sighs and shakes of the head that are 
ordinarily and judiciously brought to bear on the 
bereaved, Mrs. Bowden took Illy home, and at 
once ceased to think of her object in doing 5°. 

Her uncle and guardian agreed to the plan, 
thinking that he could do nothing else. 
since his wife made it impossible for other 
than mere business relations to exist between his 
sister and himself. So without let or hindrance 
Miss Bowden came home from school, and gr od 

in the atmosphere of a country town—s" 
ap samuaes might have been expected from her 

her wealth, and the liberty she ¢n- 
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enced on the Stock Exchange than Edgar Talbot, 
that the latter had obtained a business ascendency 
over his brother-in-law —an ascendency of a 
marked and positive character—an ascendency 
which Mr. Edgar Talbot did not hesitate to em- 
ploy when it suited his purpose. It had suited 
his purpose lately to raise heavy sums of money 
from Mark Sutton, and additionally to make 
Mark a sort of partner in his ventures. What 
those ventures were need not be told here. It 
would be easy to introduce facts connected with 
the Stock Exchange—easy to employ technical- 
ities in describing them—easy to pad this story 
with any quantity of business matter, but I shall 
refrain from doing so. The high stakes for 
which Edgar Talbot was playing were a brilliant, 
nnassailable social position, and a power of in- 
fluencing divers governments through their treas- 
uries. The alternations of his luck will be 
marked, but there is no need to describe each 
card as he plays if. 

The last effort of this embryo Rothschild’s mind 
over Mr. Sutton resulted in the latter attempting 
to negotiate a loan with his sister, Mrs. Bowden. 
He had every reason to suppose that she would 
accede willingly to his proposition. The fortune 
her husband had left had been more than doubled 
by her brother's judicious investments. But Mrs. 
Lowden was a cautious woman, and now that it 
had come to Mark wanting to borrow a very 
heavy sum of her, she suffered no sentiments of 
gratitude for the luck that had hitherto attended 
his speculations on her behalf to intervene, but 
resolved not to give him a favorable answer until 
she had seen him, learned his views, understood 
his plans, and won through his wife an introduc- 
tion into society for Miss Bowden. 

London life—at least the London life led by 
Mr. and Mrs. Sutton—loomed largely in the at- 
mosphere of that little country town where Mrs. 
Bowden lived. Partly through ignorance, and 
partly through pride, she overrated the position 
of Mark and his wife. In his quiet, unobtrusive 
way he had put Marian before his own people as 
a star of great magnitude; and so Mrs. Bowden, 
away out of reach of the crucible where Mrs. Sut- 
ton's pretensions could be tested, fell into error 
respecting her sister-in-law, and pictured her as 
one of the most brilliant, persistent, and powerful 
votaries of pleasure and fashion. It may be 
added that Mrs. Bowden's notions as to the ca- 
reer run by one of these favored beings had been 
gathered from a diligent perusal of the novels of 
the silver fork school. What added pungency to 
the desire she had to introduce Elly to Mrs. Sut- 
ton was the belief she had that through that lady's 
influence Ellen would marry well—at any rate, 
be induced to forget an old friend who had grown 
up loving and loved by her. 

So whea Mark Sutton asked a good big favor 
of her, she determined to make the granting of it 
well worth her own while. 

‘* Before I lend the money to you I should like 
to have a conversation with you. It would be 
idle to seek to draw Mrs. Mark and you out of 
the gay vortex by inviting you here, so I shail 
take Ellg up to London for a month, starting to- 
morrow, when we shall have opportunities of 
meeting.” 

Then she went on to give him her London ad- 
dress—a good family hotel in Piccadilly, for it 
was no part of her plan to force herself upon him 
at his house until he entreated her to come. 

He had received this letter (only the house- 
maid who lighted the fire the following morning 
with the torn copies of it knew what it had cost 
Mrs. Bowden in the inditing of it) on the day 
that witnessed the Lyons’ advent at Edgar Tal- 
bct's house. During the evening he had com- 
municated the contents of it to Edgar, adding 
that he had said nothing about it yet to Marian, 
as she shrank from all association with his fam- 
ily. 

“‘She must get over that fulsely fine folly in 
this case,” her brother said, almost harshly ; 
**vou must make Marian civil to your sister.” 
Then he took Mrs. Bowden's note and glanced 
over it again, sneering and laughing to himself 
at that phrase about the ** gay vortex,” and added, 
“*she comes up to-day, I see; you must make 
Marian call on her to-morrow.” 

Somehow or other it hurt Mark Sutton to hear 
this tone used about his wife, even by her own 
brother. ‘* I will ask her to do it,” he answered, 
curtly, 

** Ask her, and you know what she'll say, or 
at least what she will look if you ‘ask’ her in that 
tone; you must make her do it, Mark.” 

“That [ can not.” 

**Then I can.” 

Edgar Talbot spoke abruptly and imperiously, 
and Mark Sutton had to fall back upon the old, 
ever-recurring situation of accepting what Edgar 
had spoken, in dread lest he should speak still 
worse things. It was always well within the 
bounds of probability that Marian might have 
been guilty of some act of folly with which her 
brother was acquainted, though her husband was 
not. 

“If her regard for me” (Mark Sutton spoke in 
avery low, humble tone)—‘‘ if her regard for me 
prompts her to please me by calling on my sister, 
: shall be grateful to her; but I will not coerce 
ler. 

He spoke so decidedly that Edgar Talbot said 
no more to him about the matter. But the fol- 
lowing day—long before Mrs. Lyon had got her- 
self and her scruples under way for the studio 
—Mr. Talbot had called on Mrs. Sutton, and 
made her see the propriety not so much of call- 
ing on Mrs. Bowden without delay, as of oblig- 
ing him. 4 

‘You will be prepared to meet them then, I 
hope. for Lf am sire I shall not know who else 
to a: she said, scornfully. ‘To which he re- 
plied ; 

“Oh, nonsense' that sort of thing is all non- 
‘elise; women’s minds are always running on 
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ings. You need not ask me or any one else to 
meet them—only be civil to them.” 

** How ?” . 

“That I leave to you,” he replied, rising up 
to go away. ‘‘I only tell you to jose no time 
about it.” 

So it came to pass that Mrs. Sutton, instead of 
going to the studio, went to call on her husband’s 
sister. 

It was about as distasteful an employment as 
could possibly have been conceived for her by her 
worst enemy. ‘The widow was far from being 
the most terrible part of the trial t) Marian. 
Mrs. Bowden was a happy, hearty, large, buxom 
woman, who made a merit of and reveled in her 
lack of refinement. She was honest, outspoken, 
healthy, and aggressively high-spirited and hila- 
rious. ‘There was a touch of sly humor in the 
way she made manifest her perfect understanding 
of the causes which had brought Mrs. Mark to 
call upon her at last ; and Marian recognized this 
touch, and appreciated it as a species of cunning 
insight into other people’s feelings that was twin 
to her own. Moreover, for herself, Mrs. Bow- 
den wanted nothing of the fair, selfish lady, 
whose power of giving was gained entirely from 
Mrs. Bowden's brother. A course of shopping, 
methodical and unceasing during the week, and 
a course of musical services at one of the churches 
most celebrated for its choir on Sundays, was all 
Mrs. Bowden desired for herself in the way of 
metropolitan gayety. But she asked for more 
than these things for her daughter. 

The girl was standing by the window when 
Mrs. Bowden came into the room, looking out 
upon the ceaseless stir and excitement in which 
she had no share, and half wishing herself at 
home again, where every spot had its interest, 
and every hour its occupation for her. She look- 
ed out upon a butcher's shop, a publishing office, 
and a cab-stand. There was nothing visible of 
the glory and grandeur, of the beauty and fash- 
ion of which she had heard and read. The high 
street of their own little country town could show 
them brighter and more seductive shop windows 
than any she could see from her post of observa- 
tion in this excellent family hotel. Overladen 
omnibuses—they seemed overladen to her—hor- 
ribly horsed cabs, and long lines of earnest, anx- 
ious-looking pedestrians! The heart of thé coun- 
try girl sank down as she looked out on these 
things, and felt despondingly that she had no- 
thing brighter before her for a month. As this 
conviction smote her, ** Mrs. Sutton” was an- 
nounced, and she turned and acknowledged that 
something brighter was before her already. 

Marian has been already described. Picture 
her now as she came in with a bright, light, rose 
tint on her cheeks, the effect of the winter air 
and of annoyance that was hardly subdued. She 
looked pretty, graceful, smooth. ‘lhere was a 
promise about her appearance of those better 
things which Miss Bowden had vaguely expected 
to find in London. She welcomed them, and 
made manifest her sense of the relationship that 
existed between them in a few simple words that 
seemed to Elly Bowden the perfection of sound. 
Mrs. Sutton was neither too warm nor too cool 
to them. She had, in truth, made a little study 
of the manner it would be advisable to bring to 
bear upon them, and she was perfect in her part, 
hard as it was for her to play to such an aud- 
ience. 

To the girl who turned from the window to meet 
her, Mrs. Sutton took a contemptuous dislike at 
once. ‘Theoretically she had always despised the 
Bowdens, and held aloof from them, as has been 
seen, and now at sight of them she declared to 
herself that her theory was justified. There was 
no appeal against that decision, no softening in- 
fluence in the mother’s evident pleasure, and the 
girl's evident gratitude to her for having come at 
all. She contrasted Miss Bowden's healthy, mot- 
tled, plump cheeks with her own little, delicate, 
fair facg; and when the girl put a great, hearty, 
rather hand out to her, Mrs. Sutton had 
strong need to remember all her brother's injunc- 
tions before she could bring herself to touch it 
with cordiality. 

**T bring a message from Mark; he will give 
mean hour here alone to get acquainted with you, 
and then he will call for me,” she said, turning 
to the beaming Mrs. Bowden, who forgave the 
estrangement at once, after a generous fashion 
that Marian would have thought utterly incom- 
patible with her sister-in-law’s manner and pro- 
vincialisms, had she given herself to the consid- 
eration of such trifling causes and effects. And 
then Mrs. Bowden, after declaring that she 
‘should be glad to see her brother at any time,” 
grew afféctionately communicative to his herald, 
until Mrs. Sutton had to strengthen herself by 
the reflection that an hour is only sixty minutes, 
and that ‘‘every thing must come to an end.” 

By-and-by Mrs. Bowden made an excuse for 
banishing her daughter for a while, in order that 
she might discuss some of her own hopes concern- 
ing Ellen and Ellen’s character with the new rela- 
tive, about whose magically refining touch Mrs. 
Bowden permitted herself to be very hopeful. 

**Is that your eldest daughter?” Mrs. Sutton 
inquired, as Miss Bowden went away from the 
room, reluctantly, in obedience to the maternal 
behest, to search for something that she had grave 
doubts as to her mother having brought with her, 
and no doubt at all as to her mother not wanting. 


Mrs. Sutton made this inquiry in order that it 
might be understood that she had never 
the subject of Mark’s relations with keen 
In fact, she was keeping the “‘ word of promise” 
she had given Edgar ‘Talbot ‘‘to the ear, and 
breaking it to the sense” in that there was nothing 
tangible eos manner, of which Mrs. 
a woman was acute_enough in her feelings, 
could take hold and complain even to her own 
heart about; so she answered now in perfectly 
good faith : 

‘**Yes, my eldest, and thongh I say it, who 
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I have never been quite sure—as good a girl as 
ever lived; foolish, as young people will be, you 
know, my dear, very foolish indeed.” 

** Indeed,” Mrs. Sutton replied, with the faint- 
est possible accent of interest. 

“Yes,” Mrs. Bowden responded warmly, to 
even that faint tone of interest, for her heart was 
wholly with her children, and she grew very thor- 
oughly in earnest the instant aught concerning 
them was mooted. Then she went on to tell how 
Elly had given her heart to the son of an old 
neighbor of theirs, a ‘*‘ young man who was de- 
serving enough, but who came of a stock who 
never could do more than pay their way, and 
whose way was a hard one. I have nothing to 
say against John Wilmot,” she added ; and Mrs. 
Sutton looked serene indifference to any thing 
that could possibly be urged in extenuation of or 
in malice against him. “I have nothing to say 
against John Wilmot, but Elly might do better— 
and she will get to feel that after seeing more of 
you. 

In a moment the indireet flattery made its 
mark. Theinsatiable, grasping vanity of the wo- 
man who listened made the commonplace words 
of the one who spoke dangerous, and productive 
of evil consequences. Mrs. Sutton liked to feel 
that in her more graceful presence was the pow- 
er of making a true-hearted, contented girl feeble 
and dissatistied. ‘There would be a double satis- 
faction in doing this. She would at once revenge 
herself on these people for being connected with 
her (in itself an un’ onable audacity), and she 
would prove to her husband and her astute broth- 
er Edgar that they had erred in forcing this per- 
sonal communication upon her. ‘There was no- 
thing Mrs. Sutton liked better than hurting some 
one else when she was offended. If she could 
make the offender suffer it was good ; if she could 
not, she would in some way wound the next near- 
est, and be satisfied. ‘These Bowdens were in- 
nocent of all wrong toward her (save the original 
one of being her husband’s kin); but not the less 
did she mean to make them smart if she could do 
so with such a smiling exterior as would save her 
from being found out. 

‘*When people put themselves out of their 
proper places it serves the: right if they sutter 
for it,” Mrs. Sutton thought »lacidly, as she sat 
and listened to Mrs. Bowden.’s hopeful predic 
tions concerning the future of her daughter, it by 
any happy chance John Wilmot could be put out 
of her head. ‘The thought that she could deftiy 
put in a few refining touches of sorrowful expe- 
rience on the canvas of Elly’s life, almost recon- 
ciled the elegant aunt to the prospect of the com- 
panionship of the inelegant niece for a time. 
The girl had, during their short colloquy, be- 
trayed something like a genuine love for the home 
and the friends she had so recently left ; and this 
had roused a spirit of antagonism in Marian, 
who had not a genuine love for any thing save 
herself. ‘‘ If they force her upon me she shall go 
home and find her John Wilmot tame, dull, and 
unprofitable,” Marian thought, when Mrs. Bow- 
den had finished her unwise revelations. ‘‘ They 
will all bore her, and she will never be fit for any 
thing better, and it will serve her right for put- 
ting herself out of her proper place.” It would 
have been malevolence on the part of an old, ugly, 
unattractive woman to harbor such thoughts as 
these. For the wording of less hurtful ones old 
women have struggled in horse-ponds, and been 
otherwise tortured by their more enlightened fel- 
lows as witches, dangerous to the community. 
But Marian Sutton *‘was fair and young and 
beautiful exceedingly ;” moreover, she did not 
word her thoughts, nor did she suffer the reflec- 
tion of them to appear on her face as they rippled 
through her mind. Both Mrs. Bowden and kl- 
len were delighted with her, and with the suggest- 
ivé half-promises she made of future intercourse 
—delighted with and charmed by her long before 
Mark sutton came to fetch her and welcome them. 

There was rather a fuller exhibition of family 
feeling made when he arrived. Mrs. Bowden 
had restrained herself with difficulty before, but 
when he came she would ask what he thought of 
Elly? and point out in what respect that young 
lady resembled the Suttons more than the Bow- 
dens. ‘‘She favors her father about the eyes, 
and her hands are the same shape as his; but 
in all else I see our mother in her, don't you, 
Mark?” Mrs. Bowden asked, looking with affec- 
tionate, admiring eyes on the blooming, buxom 
girl, who lapsed into awkward consciousness of a 
terribly crushing nature under the ill-advised ob- 
servations. It worried Miss Bowden and nearly 
made her cry to see Mrs. Sutton’s eyes settle 
upon the hands quoted, and travel slowly over 
their length and breadth. ‘They grew redder 
and thicker while the tour of inspection lasted. 
The handsome ring the girl wore seemed to 
make the finger it was upon stand out in cruelly 
strong relief, in a way it had never done before, 
poor Elly could have vowed. Miss Bowden s 
sole previous experience of great ladies (in her 
amiable ignorance she placed Mrs. Sutton at once 
in her list) had been gained from the squire’s 
wife down at Bayford, a kindly old lady, before 
whom Elly never trembled and distrusted her 
own hands. But this remembrance brought her 
no relief now, as she sat wondering what it was 
that made her so different to her uncle's wife. 





CHAPTER XL. 
SELF-DECEPTION. 


Tue winter months wore away, speedily for 
some of these people whose fortunes we are fol- 
lowing, slowly for others, surely for all. Mrs. 
Lyon, for instance, found the lite she had under- 
taken to lead for Miss Talbot’s benefit very «if 
ferent to that which she had anticipated leading 
There was less variety, less excitement, less dii- 
ing out and dinner giving, less dressing, less dau- 
cing, less amusements altogether, and, conse- 
quently, less occasion for her to urge faint pro 
tests against dissipation than she h 








looked forward to being able to do. Accordingly 
sometimes the hours lagged, and the days seemed 
long, and every thing a mistake. On the other 
hand, Blanche, also, found it all very different 
to her preconceived fears. Now that Mr. Talbot 
had established Mrs. Lyon as ‘l'rixy’s chaperon 
and guardian angel in society, he seemed quite 
contented to keep Trixy very much out of socie 

ty. In short, he instituted a quiet, regular row 

tine, which Blanche saw established with very 
great pleasure, and which she helped very mate- 
rially to maintain in unbroken integrity. 

‘*T have a good deal on my mind, and I do not 
care to go and stand about on other people's stai: 
cases just now ; you must go without me, Trixy,” 
Edgar Talbot said to his sister, when an invita- 
tion for the whole party (which Mrs. Sutton had 
procured for them) arrived shortly after Mrs. 
Lyon and her daughter had come to live with 
them. ‘‘ Nor do 1, not a bit, Edgar,” Trixy had 
replied, eagerly. Then Miss Talbot had gone 
on to give her brother several excellent and un- 
answerable reasons against her going out for a 
while, And he being glad to keep his home cir- 
cle intact, accepted them after a brief protest. 

** But the Lyons! It's not fair to cage Miss 
Lyon here in solitude,” he said to his sister. 

Trixy moved her shoulders with a little, impa- 
tient gesture. Something had made the girl very 
clear-sighted about many matters, and she saw, 
as in a crystal ball, that Blanche Lyon was as 
averse, or rather as indifferent, to miscellaneous 
gatherings as she was herself. Miss Talbot ac- 
counted for this fact very readily and very bitter- 
ly, when she condescended to take counsel of her- 
self concerning it. ‘The two young painters—the 
genuine. artist and the dashing amateur—were 
not about in the set to which Edgar and the Sut- 
tons had access; ‘‘and she only cares to meet 
her cousin,” ‘Trixy thought, indignantly, as she 
answered : 

**Oh, a home life suits the Lyons best: they 
say so, Pray don’t think of them.” 

But Edgar did think of them, or, at least, of 
one of them, and pleased himself harmlessly by 
thinking what a good thing it was that ‘*a home 
life suited them best;" it suited him best too. 
When some of his ships came home—when some 
of the schemes now trembling in the balance be- 
tween failure and success were assured of the lat- 
ter—when, in fact, the scores of brilliant proba- 
bilities that had rather overset his judgment of 
late, and made him rash, resolved themselves 
into accomplished facts—then he would speed his 
his wooing, and Blanche Lyon and he would have 
a home life worth living. 

So he thought and hoped and planned for the 
future, and meanwhile tried to be very well sat- 
isiied with things as they were. Blanche Lyon 
was evidently becoming interested in him, he felt 
she showed it in the thousand delicate, minute, 
almost imperceptible ways in which a refined wo- 
man can show it, he assured himself. She was 
interested in his family, interested ever in that 
praiseworthy but minor matter of his brother's 
success. In a conversation she had with him 
one day—a conversation in which she was quite 
carried ont of the customary calm which marked 
her demeanor toward him—she spoke out some 
of her thoughts as to the relative merits of Mr. 
Bathurst's and Mr. Lionel ‘Talbot's works in a 
way that nearly cured Edgar of his jealousy of 
the former. ‘* You compare them! You actu- 
ally compare them!” she said, in the petulant 
tone of one who is stung out of al! power of prov- 
ing the comparison odious by its having been 
made at all. ‘‘ They are on such different levels 
that vou must pull one up or drag the other down 
in doing it: its not fair to your brother.” 

**'The time has not arrived, in your estimation, 
then, for Casar to be praised without derogating 
from Pompey.” 

“*Your quotation hardly fits the subject. If 
you do not feel ‘what I do about it, Mr. Talbot, 
it is hopeless to try and teach you. I appreciate 
all Frank Bathurst has done, and is trying to do, 
and thinks he is trying to do. I think it is very 
good of him, in a way, to make the attempt to be 
something more than other people have made him; 
and I hope his picture will be well hung and well 
mentioned, and then he can go on painting and 
having something to think about; but it's absurd 
to compare him with your brother.” 

She was a woman who emphasized her words 
ever so slightly, often laying the stress in the 
wrong place. In this case she rather sofily 
breathed upon than emphasized the last word 
but one of her sentence. And Edgar Talbot felt 
that it would be well sometimes, perhaps, for his 
wife to be well disposed toward Lionel, ail for his 
(Edgar's) sake, of course. Among other things, 
he had lately invested Lionel’s money in some 
dazzlingly promising shares on his own account. 
When the bark of fortune came sailing in, he felt 
that it would be agreeable to acknowledge the 
temporary obligation to Lionel, by giving him 
as large a share as he chose to take in the home 
life he (Edgar) contemplated. ‘* Do you really 
feel this about my brother?’ he asked, almost 
tenderly ; and Blanche turned her face full upon 
him, covered, as it was, with a quick, hot blush, 
as she replied, ** Indeed, I do; indeed, I do, Mr. 
Talbot.” He was resolved to bide his time. 
But his dream of bliss promised very fairly, he 
felt. 

Meantime Mr. Frank Bathurst, in blest un- 
consciousness of the exact naturé of his cousin's 
sentiments toward him, went on painting in and 
painting out his Vennses, and enjoying his life, 
and cherishing his own notions regarding tle 
daphne, and finding the quiet evenings Lionel 
and he frequently spent at Edgar ‘Talbot's honse 
betrer than any other form of entertainme::! liis 
wealth and position procured him. For some 

exson or other best known to himself, Mr. ‘| al- 
bot bad not fulfilled his threat of requesting Lio- 
nel to keep Mr. Bathurst from familiar commen- 
ion with the home civeie.. Marking Blanche’s 


confidently | manner to Mr. Bathwrst with the naturally im- 
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partial and unprejudiced eyes of a man who was 
in love with her himself, Edgar Talbot still saw 
nothing and feared nothing that could by any 
possibility affect his peace of mind about her. 
She was very frank and cordial with Mr. Bath- 
urst; indeed, she talked a great deal more to 
that blithe and well-satistied gentleman than she 
did to any one else. But—and in this, at least, 
Mr. Talbot did not deceive himself—though she 
talked to Frank Bathurst more than to any one 
else, he was far from being the most interesting 
She talked to him, 


person to her in the room. L 
at seeing him; 


and openly expressed pleasure 
and that the pleasure was unf igned was patent 
to any one who chanced to glance at her when 
the two young. men would be announced, and 
she let him see that the relationship he so ardent- 
ly claimed was an agreeable fact to her, which, 
indeed, it was, for the reasons given in a former 
chapter.’ So all these circumstances combined 
to make the quiet domestic evenings exciting and 
delightful to Frank Bathurst. ‘They were ex- 
citing enough to Trixy, too; but, perhaps, any 
one would have been justified in declaring them 
to be less than delightful to that young lady, as 
‘“her eves on all their motions with a mute ob- 
servance hung” in a way that spoke eloquently 
to Lionel. 
They were not seeing very much of the Suttons 
‘ time. Mrs. Sutton langhed at the 
‘* new order of things,” as she termed it, and in 
addition to laughing at them all she had taken 
to opposing and irritating Edgar. Whatever 
hold Edgar had had upon her formerly was weak- 
ened now, evidently. She ceased to maintain the 
smallest appearance of respect for his opinions. 
She openly charged htm to Beatrix with being un- 
scrnpulous about other people's feelings, fortunes, 
happiness, honor almost, when his own interests 
were at stake. . Whatever his influence over her 
had been, she had freed herself from it; and she 
gloried in the freedom, and was more extrava- 
gant and vain, more frivolous and conspicuous 
than before; and Ellen Bowden was with her a 
great deal, and Mrs. Bowden began to hope that 
John Wilmot would soon cease to be a stum- 





about this 


bling-block in her pretty daughter's path. 

It may be mentioned here that Mrs. Bowden 
had been very a ‘quiescent about that matter 
which had been the primary object of her jour- 
ney to London. She had not only advanced 


money to her brother (whose own capital was 
farmed out under Edgar Talbot's advice), but 
she bought shares in her own and her children’s 
names in more than one promising speculation. 
‘ k was so prudent, far-seeing, honorable, 
and right-thinking altogether, that there must be 
safety in following where he led,” she argued, 
when some of her steady-going old country 
friends warned her against being led away and 
dazzled by the brazen images that were the reign- 
ing gods of the Stock Exchange. Her argu- 
ment was unanswerable, for Mark Sutton’s char- 
acter for probity. and caution was unassailable. 
Nevertheless, hints to the effect that ‘‘even he 
might be mistaken sometimes” were offered to, 
und disregarded by her. ‘The greed of gain, the 
fever of gaining on a Jarge scale, had seized Mrs. 
Bowden. What had been all-sufficient was now 
as nothing to her; and as her mental grasp was 
not broad, nor her brain remarkably bright and 








strong, she grew haggard and harassed over the | 


ceaseless efforts she made to work out (theoret- 
icaily) infallibly successful combinations. The 
occupations, interests, and pleasures of the pres- 
ent were all poor and tame to her by compari- 
son with those that might fall to her lot in the 
future, if every thing went well. On the other 
hand, if every thing went ill, she might soon 
be reduced to such a position as would cause 
her present necessaries to loom before her re- 
gretful vision in the proportions of luxuries. Her 
mind was much disturbed by these opposite pos- 
sibilities, yet she had not the courage and reso- 
lution to free herself from their wearing influence 
by ‘‘realizing,’’ even when she might have done 
sO at a great gain. Golden dreams always led 
her on. Vague fancy beguiled her into believ 
ing that the feeling of unrest would pass away 
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“TRY TO KEEP FIRM AND TRUE” 


with the novelty. She began—being essentially 
a good-natured woman—to worry herself* as to 
the way in which she should make her old coun- 
try friends, with their rough manners and tones, 
quite at home and at their ease in the society of 
those new ones which her gold would gain her. 
Moreover, she was a good deal disturbed about 
Ellen. The girl had been left behind with the 
aunt, who seemed so anxious to efface all memory 
of her long-continued neglect by great kindness 
now—left behind with this aunt very much 
against her (Ellen’s) will. Miss Bowden felt 
miserably dull and awkwardly out of place at 
first in the grand solitude to which Mrs, Sutton 
condemned her (Ellen) while she was uncon- 
sciously undergoing a process of polishing that 
was to render her a more useful instrument in 
Marian’s hands. If Mrs. Sutton had possessed 
any principle and any honor, she would not have 
been a bad companion for a young, unformed 
country girl. As it was, Ellen Bowden insensi- 
bly caught a slight reflection of the perfect grace, 
the unrutiled ease, the smooth refinement which 
leavened all that Mrs. Sutton did and said. 
Marian had the art of telling her pupil what it 
would be well for her to do without addressing 
her directly. It must not: be understood by this 

atement that Mrs. Sutton was guilty of the vul- 
garity of talking at her guest. But she had a 


| 
{ 
Hh 





way of telling Ellen about other girls who had 
the unmistakable stamp of ‘* gentlewomen” upon 
them: and she would put in the salient points of 
their manner with a firm, clear touch or two 
that was not lost upon Ellen, who grew more 
uniformly quiet, and at the same time less con- 
strained. 

Anxious as Mr. Sutton had been that his sis- 
ter and her family should at least be known to 
and kindly treated by his wife, he had not gone 
with the latter cordially when she proposed that 
Ellen should stay with her for three or four 
months. ‘*You mean it so kindly” (he always 
would think the best of any act of Marian’s), 
‘*that I hardly like to throw cold water on your 
plan; but I can’t fancy that she will be the bet- 
ter for the change, or much of a companion for 
you; besides, poor girl, she has a sweet-heart 
down there.” 

‘**T did mean it for the best. However, I shall 
say nothing more; the onus of deciding shall be 
left with her mother and you now, Mark; but I 
am sorry you should show them you think me a 
bad companion for the girl.” e 

After that Mr. Sutton offered no opinion on 
the subject; and Mrs. Bowden decided that El- 
len should remain, as ‘‘ her aunt so kindly invit- 
ed her.” 








| 
| 
} 
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After that little period of probation or polish- | 





ing Mrs. Sutton gave her young charge plen 
of change, plenty of gayety, plenty of aheat 
nities of forgetting John Wilmot and the vows 
she had exchanged with him. But a counter- 
influence was at work, of which Mrs. Sutton saw 
and suspected nothing. Mark Sutton never gave 
his niece any ear rings, or marvelous ball-dresseg 
—he lett re _ + — to do, and Marian 

ras s ° - y . 
that the girl could not help valuing mee ee 
gir lp valuing more highly 
than she did any of the things Mrs. Sutton lay- 
ished upon her. ; His gift was a good, genuine 
uncalled-for opinion. : 

“So you're going to marry young Wilmot 
Elly?” he said to her, when he was alone with 
her the first evening of her stay in his house, 

‘ eh e both mean it now, I believe, uncle.” the 
girl replied, blushing a little. ; 

“And you would be mightily annoyed if he 
was the first not to mean it, I suppose? But I 
would rather see you keep honest of the two 
Don’t make me curse the atmosphere of my 
home, Elly, by seeing you change in it. Try to 
keep firm and true; don’t get false and fine in 
it, child.” 

The girl looked up wonderingly as he stopped 
choked by asob. He had his handkerchief up 
to his face, and was trying to cough and cover 
his emotion, and, by 80 trying, making it much 
more apparent to the girl, to whom it revealed 
many things that he would willingly have con- 
cealed. ; 

**T don’t think I shall ever disappoint you in 
that way, uncle,” she said, feelingly. All her sym- 
pathies were aroused by that sudden rent in the 
veil which habitually fell over Mr. Sutton’s do- 
mestic policy. All her sympathies were aroused 
and yet she feared to betray that she felt any for 
him, or rather that she felt that there existed 
cause for her feeling any. It occurred to her 
with painful force, that the atmosphere of his 
home must have been bad for some one, or why 
should he have warned her against grow ing ‘* false 
and fine.” The graceful lady who ruled his 
household and shared his name was fine in the 
sense that a delicately nurtured and carefully 
tended flower is so. It was just probable that 
she might be false also, Ellen thought, as she 
looked at the grieved, humiliated expression 
which came like a cloud over Mr. Sutton’s hon- 
est open face. 

So, though Miss Bowden’s stay with the Sut- 
tons was prolonged far beyond the original term 
of the invitation, she was not dazzled out of her 
allegiance to her old love, but remained for sev- 
eral months, at least, as entirely without reproach 
as Mr. John Wilmot was without fear on her be- 
half. Mrs. Sutton gave her plenty of amuse- 
ment, and the girl liked it, for Marian had taken 
her niece’s measure correctly, and only piped 
such airs as Ellen would care to dance to. Mrs. 
Sutton was possessed of a fine tact, that would 
have made her remarkable in a worthy way if 
she had been a better woman. As it was, it only 
aided in making her contemptible, but not con- 
temptible to her niece yet. Indeed, Ellen Bow- 
den constructed rather a fine character for Mrs. 
Sutton, and described the same in warm words 
to Mr. John Wilmot in one of the many leiters 
that Marian was much too judicious to remark 
upon. Ifthe girl had dared to do so, if she had 
not feared wounding the kind heart that so evi- 
dently preferred feeding upon itself, she would 
liked to have given her uncle the assurance that 
his wife never strove in the slightest degree to 
turn her into any dubious path. But after that 
one emphatic caution to her Mark Sutton hed 
resolutely held his peace, and had given her no 
excuse for touching on the topic. Accordingly 
Ellen nursed her notions respecting the absolute 
freedom of her will in secrecy, and Mrs. Sutton 
marked the girl’s sense of security in her own in- 
tegrity of purpose, and took care not to disturb 
it. Meanwhile Ellen was becoming an ardent 
student of color and form, and an untiring illus- 
trator, on her own person, of her increase of 
knowledge on such matters, under the auspices 
of the clever dress-maker to whom Marian owed 
so much, in more ways than one. 


MENT AT FORT HARKER, KANSAS, Aprm 2, 1867,—Sketcnep sy Purr D, Fisner.—{See Pace 270.) 
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THE SHAKSPEARE STATUE. 


Tue twenty-third of April was the three hun- | 


dred and third anniversary of the birthday of 
WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE — that is, according to 
the general acceptance of the tradition which rep- 
resents him to have been born three days before 
the one on which it is recorded in the parish 
church of Stratford-upon-Avon, that he was duly 
baptized under the name of Gulielmus, and reg- 
istered as filius Johannes Shakspeare. The third 
centennial of this day was celebrated in New 
York in 1864 by the laying of the corner-stone 
of a monument to the great poet in Central Park. 
As we write this no arrangements have been 


made to celebrate the present anniversary, unless | 


it is claimed and admitted that the final award 
of the contract for the statue and the monument 





“e 


| which we give an engraving, is by 


SHAKSPEARE’S HOUSE 


is to be considered in the light of appropriate 
festal ceremonies. The award has been made, 
and the model which has been adopted, and of 
J. Quincy 
A. Warp, one of the most successful sculptors 
of the country. 

We also give, as interesting in this connection, 
pictures of the birth-place and tomb of the poet. 
The house is located in Henley Street, Stratford- 
upon-Avon. It will at least enable us to form 
an 1dea of the sort of habitation usually occupied 
by respectable ‘‘ gentleman farmers” of the time 
of ‘**Good Queen Bess,” of which class JoHN 
SHAKSPEARE is supposed to have been, though 
it is clearly in evidence that he occasionally also 
did a little business as a butcher; and it is even 
said that his divinely gifted son not infrequently 
indulged in poaching adventures as a deer stalker. 
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STREET, STRATFORD-UPON-AVON. 





The tomb of SHAKSPEARE is in the chancel of | small figures, as seen in the engraving. Origin- 
the Holy Trinity Church at Stratford. The bust | ally the bust was colored to resemble life. The 
is of the size of life, and stands fixed upon an | hands and face were of flesh color, the eyes of a 
arch between two Corinthian columns of black | light hazel, and the hair and beard auburn. ‘The 
marble; upon the entablature are the arms of | doublet, or coat, was scarlet; over which was a 
SHAKSPEARE, surmounted by a skull and two } loose black tabard, or gown, without sleeves, 
























hi a AT li 
ft ft it hi . 


WARD'S STATUE OF SHAKSPEARE FOR THE CENTRAL PARK MONUMANT. 
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The upper pait of the cushions, on which his 
hand rests, was green; the under half crimson, 
Mr. Jonny Warp, grand- 


, , sy 
the tassels gilt. 











to Mrs. Sippoxs and Mr. Kemsve, had 

it aired, and the original colors preserved, in 
1748: but in 1793, says Britroy, “Mr. Ma- 
LONE caused the bust to be covered over with 
on r more coats of white paint, and thus at 
once destroyed its original character, and injured 
he expre m of the face. z 

Upon tablet beneath the bust are the fol- 

Ving mMscripuons;: 

dvi Pytrye, GENIO SOCRATEM, ARTE MARONEM, 

TEREZA TEGIT, POPVLVS MSRET, ULYMPVS HABET, 
STAY, PASSENGER, WHY GOEST THOV BY 80 FAST, 
R bP, IF THOV CANST, WHOM ENVIOUS DEATH HATH PLAST 
Ww N THIS MONVMENT, SHAKSPEARF, WITH WHOME 
Y kK Nat E DIDE; W HOSE NAME DOTH DECK ¥8 TOMBE 
5 MORE THAN COST; SITH ALL YT. HE HATH wBItr 


I NG ART BVT PAGE TO SERVE HIS wit. 
Oullt ANO. DOL. 1616, #TaTIs 53, pre 23 aP. 





Below the monument, upon the stone covering 
the Poet's grave, are the following extrac: dinary 
lines , 

GOOD FREND FOR Jrsvs SAKE FORBEAERF, 

I } THE DUST ENCLOASED HEARE: 

biesre BE YE MAN YT SPARES THES STONES, 
OVEST BE HE YT MOVES MY BONES. 

rhe engraving which we give of the statue by 
Mr. Wakp is from 2 fine photograph by Rock- 
woop & Co. of the artist's model lately com- 
pleted 

—— SS 
THE “GREAT EASTERN.” 

Tur steamship Great Eastern paid New York 
anothe: visit on April 9, steaming up the bay 
al ming to anchor at the foot of Hammond 
Street, North River; and creating a sensativn 

itde less general and enthusiastic than 


which she occasioned in 1860, on her first 
We gave at that time tull and complete 
letails and accurate engravings of the vessel; 
and made her length and breadth and every out- 
ward form and feature tamiliar tv 2w1 readers, so 
’ leseraption vill n ot be > necessary 

t to the engraving which w. now 


that a detaile 








} 


I ‘nt on page 201 _ 
ihe ¢ Eastern of to-day, however, differs 
very ma from the Leviathan of 1860. On 
! etcrn trom the successful expedition to lay 
thu tic Cable it was concluded to refit her 
{ passenger vessel. ‘Twelve hundred men 


were employed at the labors of reconstruction, 
7 y and night for four months, The 
odeling of the interior for passenger accom- 
as been skillfully accomplished, af- 
g all that would be sought for by the most 
fastidious residents of a first-class hotel o . shore, 
| making her the most complete aud elegant 
passenger ship ever afloat. 
the spar deck, which was formerly entirely 
, are a number of cabins, in which are the 
, barber shop, captain’s cabin, officers’ quar- 
, blacksmith shop, and a grand dining-saloon. 
een decks almost every foot of available 
ice has been converted into cabins and state- 
that now there are accommodations 
for three thousand passengers. Among the im- 
yroverments worthy of special notice is the man- 
giing-room, where two tubs are driven by the 


engine which works the capstans; and connected 
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with it are drying and airing rooms, heated by 
steam, where the linen is hung up after coming 
from the mangles. In supplying the three thou- 


said berths with beds twenty-seven thousand 
yards linen tick have been used, together with 
forty tons’ weight of curled hair and wool, and 
for sheets, and pillow, and bolster-slips, thirty 
thousand yards of linen, while twenty-five hun- 
dred counterpanes have been supplied, in addi- 
tion to those already in use, besides eleven thou- 
sand yards of toweling. The dining-room is 
about centre, or a little to aft of the ship, is 
gotten up very finely, and is capable of seating 
persons at one time. ‘The greatest novelty, 
however is the ‘‘patent steering apparatus,” 
h is in the centre of the ship. It is the 
latest application of steam-power, and was in- 
vented by a workman in the company’s employ 
“1 Gray. An engine on the after-deck is 
led by a small chain running to the wheel 
of che helmsman, near midships, and this engine 
works the immense rudders with perfect ease and 
curacy 
Among the passengers on the late voyage were 
srs. Cyrnus W. Fie_p, Paut pu CHAILLV, 
JcLes Derrecuer, Director of the Great East- 
: Company, and many others of lesser note. 
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lhe passengers had a delightfui time uring the 
fourteen days trip, not & single case of sea-sick- 
ness eccurring. M. pu CuHaryu delivered lec- 
tures on **Ashango Land’ and ‘ Equatorial 
Africa; Sir James ANpDeERsON, the Captain of 
the Great Eastern, told the story of the laying 
of the cable: the crew gave » negro-minstrel en- 
tertainment; two papers—the Ocean Times and 
Great Euctern Telegraph were published daily ; 


aud altogether time was effectively annihilated. 


tAL HANCOCK’S INDIAN 

EXPEDITION. 

‘ronment, aroused at last to the ne- 

cing something to prevent a repe- 
massacre at Fort Philip Kearney, 
expedition to the Plains under 

er-General WinrreELD S, Hascock. ‘The 

couumand reached Fort Harker on the first of 





GENE 
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Apr, and went into camp on the ‘* Smoky Lot 
tom, just west of the post; from which camp 
it moved on the third of April, going to Fort 


Larned on the Arkansas River, distant from Har- 
ker about TLe troops are under 
‘They nuin- 


sighty miles. 


ommand of General A. J. Smirn. 


‘ 
ber about two thousand men, and consist of the 
Seventh United States Cavalry, Colonel Cust ; 
Thirty-seventh United States Infantry, Captain 
Joun Rzfea; Battery B, Fourth United States 


| 
| 





Artillery, Captain Parsons; and an Engineer 
Corps commanded by Lieutenant MicaH Brown. 
General J. W. Davipsoy accompanies the expe- 
dition as Inspector-General. ‘*Witp Bru,” 
who, since the publication of his exploits in the 
February Number of Harper's Magazine, has had 
greatness thrust upon him, is attached as + scout ; 
and quite a number of Delaware Indians accom- 
pany the command in the capacity of scouts, 
guides, hunters, and interpreters. 

As the command drags its slow length along 
over the plains, “horse, foot, and dragoons, ” ar- 
tillery, pontoon, baggage, and supply trains pre- 
sent a most formidable appearance; and it is 
probable that the * moral etfect’ will be to swe 
the red men into good behavior for a time. A 
grand ‘** pow-wow’ will be held near Fort Larned, 
and arrangements will be effected, it is hoped, 
which will afford security and safety to those 
whose business compels them to either travel 
through or reside in the valley of the Smoky Hill. 
A consultation was held at Fort Dodge recently 
with the Kiowas, which tribe professed friendship 
for the whites, -ut said that the Blackfeet, Sioux, 
Cheyennes, Arrapahoes, and Camanches, had 
formed a confederation, and were determined to 
wage a bloody wa: against the whites. They re- 
pe: also, that some of the more northern tribes 
have banded together for a similar purpose. 

General Hancock has with him little Indian 
boy six years of age, whom he is carrying to re- 
store to his people, they having by a recent treaty 
stipulated for the return of this child. ‘Three 
years since the First Colorado Volunteers, un- 
der Colonel Cur1vineTon, attacked a party of 
Indians at Sand Creek. Of over three hun- 
dred Indians attacked this child, then a babe of 
three years, is the only survivor, he having been 
saved and carried off by a soldier. ‘Lhe little 
boy ‘s particularly bright and intelligent, and is 
heart-broken at the thought of being given over 
to the Indians, though he can form but a very 
taint conceptior of the hardship in store for him. 
The child ‘tas evidently had good care taken of 
him, and <n incident which occurred at Fort 
Leavenworth has *:d the whole command to re- 
gard his return te * » savages as an outrage. A 
tew days since, while a party of gentlemen were 
dining at Fort Leavenworth, one of them, a Ma- 
jor-General connected with the commund, felt 
himself touched on the arm, and looking around, 
saw this little Cheyenne standing beside him. The 
General had deen very kind to this little fellow, 
and had won his attections completely. 

‘*Don’t drink that,” said the child, pointing 
to the glass on the table. 

** Why not, my boy?” said the General, laying 
his hand kindly on the boy's head—**why not ¢ 

** It 4s bad,” said the child. 

“Oh no,” said the soldier: ‘this is wine— 
this is not whisky. 

‘* But it is bad,” said the little savage; ‘*it 
will make you drunk, and then you will fight, 
and it is bad for men to fight.” 

With such precocious iaeas of virtue this lit- 
tle fellow, were he older, might be a missionary 
to his people; but his infancy leaves us little hope 
that the truths which have germinated so early 
in him will not be plucked up or choked by the 
barbarism to which the Government is about to 
consign him; it is more likely that the Indians 
will barbarize him than that ‘*a little child shall 
lead them.” General Hancock manifests a great 
interest in this cluld, keeps him at his quarters, 
and is very kind to him. It is to be hoped that 
the savages may be prevailed upon to leave the 
boy with his present triends, that he may Le prop- 
erly cared for and educated. 

in the sketch on page 269 Fort Harker 1s seen 
in the distance, Cusrer’s head-quarters and the 
cavalry camp is on the left, General Head-quar- 
ters in the ri#4c mid distance, and the artillery 
camp in front. 


VALERIAN’S HONEY-MOON, 
A Pragment. 


My darling stepped out from the little inn-window 
on to the wooden balcony, draped with vine-leaves 
and heavy bunches of half-ripened purple grapes, 
which overhung the door of the osteria. It wasa = 
lazuli night, such as is only known in Italy. Below 
us lay a great water, calm as that bay of contentment 
whereinto our tives had now glided. Stars trembled 
there, and the moon swung her full-fed lamp en the 
very edge of the ripple that washed the shore. There 
came a heavy odor of orange-blossoms from the gar- 
dens about us, blent with the less rare odor of toba¢co, 
from the pipes of ostlers and wayfarers seated aroun 
the door below. The murmur of their voices was all 
that broke the silence, 

Between the osteria and the lake ran the dusty high- 
road, where the diligence half an hour ago had passed, 
and stopped here to change horses. But there was not 
much traffic, saving a cart or two, oxen-drawn and 
laden with maize, and a curious old vehicle, half-gig, 
half-chaise, bearing a notary from the neighboring 
town to the bedside of some village Dives, cumbere 
in his last hours with the disposition of his wealth (so 
the waiter informed me). ving for these the dust 
had slept undisturbed, in layers several inches thi 
upon the road, during all the hours we had been here. 
And now the night had come, and even such infre- 
quent traffic would cease. ° 

But, contrary to our expectation, as we two stood 
there hand in hand upon the balcony, listening to a 
cicala in the dusty road-side grass and a frog in the 
water-weeds, and the hum of the smokers’ voices be- 
low us, there fell on our ears the distant cracking of a 
post-boy’s whip, with the familiar accompaniment of 
jingling harness. A minute more, and in the white 
moonlight we saw an open traveling-carriage coming 
rapidly toward us. There was a rush among the 
smokers to the front; the postillion worked up his 
Whip into a state of frenzy as he neared his goal, and 
tinaliy swung himself lightly to the ground, as he 
pulied up exactly under our window. carri 
was occupied by two persons—a gentleman and lady. 
The head of the caiéche being thrown back I could see 

e man’s face very distinctly in the moonlight, which 
was as clear as day. I thought I recognized it: so, 
) erhaps, did my companion, for she drew yet closer to 
me, and I felt her little hot hand tremble in mine. 
Toe doubt, if it was one, lasted but a minute: the 
lady threw back her veil; the small black-lace bonnet 
framed—it did not shroud—that carved ivory face on 
which the moonlight flooded. God forgiveme! Ibad 
reason to know it too well; and so had she who stood 
heside me. My poor little darling nestled close to me 
like a frightened dove, and she pulled me quickly back 
uuder the shadow of the vine-leaves, as she murmured: 











5 omy, Valen! that woman again! That woman 
here 
‘My darling, what are you afraid of? She can do 
us no harm. pend on it, she is not troubling her 
head about me.” . 

“Why does she come here? Oh, Valerian, we were 


60 happy ” - 

se ! Let us hear what they say.” 

“ Bring out the livre des anaes. We will see who 
has been passing this way.” It was the gentleman 
who spoke. 

Cee the romantic spot for a love-sick couple,” 
langhed the lady; and her fine musical laugh feil on 
my ear like a discordant peal of bells. ‘I should not 
wonder if there was some one staying here.” 
rs’ book handed to them 
y: by the light of the moon 
one, turned over the and read the names writ- 
ten there. A dear little curly head was hidden on my 
breast, and a small voice whispered, plaintively : 

“You won't go down to her? You won't see her? 
Promise me. e'll try and take you from me, as she 
did before. f seat Se you go, alerian |” 

“ Never fear, bewitched me once ; 
4 was mad believe. Buthave I not something 
better now? hile I hold my treasure here in my 
— what to me are all the fairest women in the 
vrorld ?” 

“ Ah! you didn't think so once," she sobbed; ‘‘and 
4 know nothing can resist her—nothing! Even now 
you can not take your eyes off her. An, Valerian, if 
she drags you away from me this time—" 4 

I put my hand across her mouth, and listened with 
hungry eyes and ears, 

“ Mon Dieu!” cried the lady, clasping her hands and 
laughing. “Look here!—what a rencontre /—read 
this: ‘ Mons. Valerian, peintre, Paris, avec sa femme.’ 
Onty think of his being here! I have not seen him 
since he threatened to blow out his brains.” 

“Poor devil! You treated him very badly, Cora. 
Who did he marry?" 

“Oh, some littie English model, to whom he had 
been en, years—ever since she wasachild. I 
wish her joy of him. Have you a mind to see them? 
Shall we stop the night here? You wanted a sketch 
of the lake; he shall make me haif a dozen.” 

_ “That sort of fellow's a bore !” said the gentleman, 
lighting his cigar. ‘ Besides, you'll have to make the 
teilow velieve you're in love with him again, in order 
to get your sketches; and it isn’t worth it. How can 
you ever have found any thing worth it? Gratified 
vanity,eh? You twisted him round your little r, 
the young fool, all the time I was in Russia. Well, i 
hope you found itamusing. I always think society of 
that second-rate sort a nuisance.” 

‘He was really very tolerable; the whole thing 
rather amused me for a time—until he began to take 
it au grand sérieuz. When he grew dull and taciturn, 
talked of nothing but death and despair, of course I 
was obliged to shut the door in his face. It would 
rather interest me to see him again, though,” added 
the lady, carefully buttoning her glove. “ Let us send 
for him.” 

And this was the woman for whom, one short year 
ago, I would have laid down my life—for whose sake 
1 had cast aside the treasure which, undeserving as I 
was, I had found nestling in my heart once more! 
Blind fool that I had been! Oh, for those wasted, 
worse than wasted, hours! I felt, in that moment, 
how one burning drop of shamefal memury may em- 
bittera whole cupful of present happiness. Else were 
there no justice under heaven; while faithful men, 
whose love has never swerved, are forever severed, 
this side the grave, from all they have best loved on 
earth. Was it my darling’s avenging angel who had 
brought this couple here to-night, that my ears might 
testify to the baseness of her who had seduced me from 
ge ey oe tirst alle ice? 


We saw the greasy stran 
by their courier, and the 


delity before m 

‘No doubt; and I should like to have seen my friend 
hen-pecked,” replied the lady, with asmile “It was 
just because he was so different from all the men of 
one’s own set that I amused myself with him, mon 
cher, during your absence. I knew you would never 
have tolerated him in the house—as he never plays 
écarté; but as you were in Russia, it was rather an 
amusing change, after all the blasés men of the Jockey 
Club, to listen to this passionate sentimental painter, 
with his talk about Christian art, and his enthusiasm 
about the color of one’s hair and the turn of one’s neck, 
and his utter absence of all conventionality. He was 
quite refreshing, I assure you, until he came to be a 
bore. By-the-by, you never saw the picture he did of 
me in the dress I wore at the Princesse Mathilde’s 
bal costumé? If we staid here the night—” 

Here the fresh horses were brought out; and in the 
imprecations which accompanied the tugging at the 
rope harness and the shoving of the beasts into their 
places at the pole, I lost the remainder of this sen- 
tence. 

“If I have any luck, before we return to Paris I'll 
send to the fellow and buy his picture,” said the hus- 
band; ‘but to-night remember that Schwartzenheim 
is to meet us at Como.” 

“And he plays at écarté! I will get the miniature 
from Valerian, however, without your buying it, mon 
ami. 

“You shall not have long to wait,” 1 murmured ; 
and disengaging myself from the arms of my darling, 
who followed me, F pues and bathed in toomn, entered 
our little room and ran to a case which stood near the 
bed. Among a number of other miniatures was one 
half-finished, which I had not looked at tor months. 
I seized a sponge full of water and passed it several 
times across the hard, beautiful, white .ace that looked 
out at me less and less distinctly, until nothing but the 
faintest shadow of a face was left. Then I wrote with 
my pencil across it: 


Valewan's La Gif. 


I ran into the balcony, They were just starting. The 
padrone, surrounded by his satellites, stood cringing 
and congéing at the door: the postillion was already 
in his saddie, the courier clim defily into his 
rumble. I took my aim just as the whip went * crack !” 
and the wheels, with a sudden jer 


began revolving: 
the bit of ivory doonpes stra gh > 8 
was startled and looked 


hers. The was molting out of sight in the 
mi and the dust, but I could just catch the 
smile on that scul face, under its 


8COl 
biack-lace bonnet, before a turn of the road hid the 
woman from me—forever. 

Yes, forever on this side the grave; {or I learn that 
she is now dead. It was a painful, fingering end; 
some internal torture eating away her life, and with it 
her dearly-cherished beauty. What comfort had she 
in those last hours, when her husband was playin 
écarté at his club, and her admirers had all deserte 
her, with no baby-fingers clasped about her neck, no 
children’s voices to cheer the love-forgotten silence? 
Was the solitary woman haunted by the memory of 
lives she had ed, of hearts she had burned up and 
laid desolate ? 

Why have I written down the story of those few mo- 
ments in a balcony? Because I look back to them 
with thankfulness, as to the crisis when my eyes were 
fully opened. I know myself. I know that until then, 
blinded by the woman's beauty, I never really saw her 
as she was. But for this there have been times haply 
when I might have regretted that my little angel 
lacked the Athenian grace and brilliancy that in an- 
other exercised so fatal a ll over me. As it is, I 
thank for the helpmate He has given me; for her 
sweet trusting nature, for the heaven of her face, 


which always brings me peace when I look into it. | 





And when I see her baby curled like a rose-} 

m, and her two sturdy boys, who pity ote 
pallet and mimic father’s pictures in chalk upon t : 
studio-wall—ah, well, I say to myself, there is nothing 
the Schwartzenheim palace contains, nothing Oe eg 
dead woman's life ever compassed, that I w. uld a 
in exchange for the joys my wife has given me ‘ 





“*Engoy the highest reputation amo 

ry ” J r H ng 
ladies. —BvRNET? 8 Kalliston for the ae 
— and Cocoaine for the Hair.—Louisviiie Jour- 
nal. 





For brown discolorations, called Moth 
use Perry's Moth and Freckle Loti: “% oe 
B. C. Perey, 49 Bond St., N. ¥. Sold 


Freckles, 
prepared by Dr, 
by all Drugzists 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 








~NAUSEOUS - 
D.D.& Ces MEDICINES (DD.2ce) 
Taken without Taste or Smell, by usin g 
Dundas Dick & Cos 
Soft Capsules, 


Containing pure Medicines of very best quality 
h 4 


Such as: 
Castor oil, Citrate ofiron and quinine 
Cod-liver oil, Oil of turpentine, : 


Cod-liver oil with quinine, | Norwegian tar, 
Cod-liver oil with iodide} And all other nauseous 
of iron, medicines, 
t@~ Ask for Dick's Soft Capsules, and take no others. 
Sold by druggists generally. VICTOR E. MAUGER 
110 Reade Street, New York, Wholesale Agent. : 


SOUTHARD’S THOROUGH BASS AND 
HARMONY. 


Designed for the use of Schools, Classes, and Con- 
servaturies, and as an Aid in Acquiring the Art of 
es Church Music and Extemporizing By L. H. 
SOUTHARD. This new work is a short and juvid 
statement of the Elementary Laws oi Harmony, aud 
will be found invaluable to those for whom it has | een 
prepared. 67 cents. Sent postpaid. OLIVER DIT- 
SON & CO., Publishers, Boston. CHAS. H. DiT- 
SON & CO., 563 Broadway, New York. 


McLANE’S CELEBRATED 
VERMIFUGE 


Has, after more than thirty years trial, proved itself 
the one thing needful, in all cases where the existence 
of worms is known or suspected. It is weil kuown to 
medical practitioners that probably among the entire 
list of human ills which they are called npon to miti- 
gate, none offer more obstinate resistance, nor so thor- 
oughly tax the skill to find a successful remedial 
agent, as is encountered in cases of existing worms. 
Among the hosts of remedies prescribed by the pre 
fession, it can not be said of any that it 


Is Certainly Efficacious. 


The history of medicize furnished no absolute spe- 
cific until the discovery made by Dr. McLane. In fvl- 
lowing this celebrated remedy from its introduction 
to the present day, we find that in addition to its staied 
use in families, such is its uniform and reliable action 
in all cases where administered sc:ording to direc- 
tions, that it has been very genera ly adopted ly ‘he 
most eminent physicians of the country. This cau not 
be said of any other medicine in existence which seis 
up claims as a sure remedy 


In Expelling Worms. 

We deal only in facts, and are in possession of 
countless numbers of testimonials, received alike from 
private citizens and professional men, substantiating 
what we affirm. 

Be careful and 








we rocure only Dr. McLANE'S 
CELEBRATED VER Mi FUGE, manufactured by 
FLEMING BROS., of PITTSBURG, Pa. All other 
vermifuges, in comparison, are worthless, if not abso- 
lutely dangereus. Dr. McLane’s Vermifuge can now 
be had at all respectable drug stores. 

None genuine without the signature of 

(14) FLEMING BROS. 


WATERS’S PIANO-FORTES. 


Grand, Square, and Upright; Metoprons. Parlor, 
Church, Gem, and Cabinet Oreans—the best manufuc- 
tured—ro Let, and rent applied if purchased; monthly 
installments received. Second-hand pianos at great 
bargains. Factory aud Warerooms, No. 481 Broadway, 
New York. HORACE WATERS & CO. 





Great Chance to Make Money. 


Address for particulars HASKINS & CO., 36 Beck- 
man Street, New York, . 








A™= and JEFF.—Their Comic Lives, “and so 
forth ;" 100 pages, and near 100 “cuts"—“ kew- 
rus cuts.” It's perfectly awful. Half million suid. 
Reduced price—only 15 cents each, or, as we dislike to 
separate them, take ‘em both for a ‘quarter ;" $7.5 % 
hundred t free—S of each for $1. Lasttime! Now 
or never! Address E 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


MAY No. of DEMOREST’S MONT HLY 
MAGAZINE, with Elegant Designs for the 
Spring and Summer Fashions; Music, Pcems, En'er- 
taining Stories, Engravings, Household Matters, Fuil- 
Size Patterns, and other useful and entertaining Nev- 
elties. Single copies, 30 cents; yearly, $3, with a val- 
uable premium. Address W. JENNINGS DEMO- 
REST, No. 473 Broadway, New York. Now Ready. 








In 3 weeks, with Dr. David's “‘ Eureka Corn Solv- 
ent.” Recipe, with full directions fur making and 
eenducting the business profitably, seut on rece pt 
of three do! Address Dr. David, St. Louis, Mo. 


MARPER & BROTHERS, New Yors, 
Have just Published: 
HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN 


EUROPE AND THE EAST. Being a Guie 
through France, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Au> 


5 











tria, Ital ry Sicily, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece, 5w a 
erland, ‘Tyrol, Russia, Denmark, Sweden, Spain, sue 
Great Britain and Ireland. With a Railroad Msp 
corrected up to July, 1865, and a Map embrz ing 
Colored Routes of Travel in the above Countries. 

Fifth Year. Large 


By W. Pemproke Ferriper. =. 
12mo, Leather, Pocket-Book Form, 37 9v. 


JAMES'S BANKRUPT. LAW. The Bankrupt Law 
of the United States. 1867. With Notes, and a Gu 
lection of American and English Decisions upod tee 
Principles and Practice of the Law of Bankruptcy. 
Adapted to the Use of the Lawyer and Merchant. 
By Epwix James, of the N. Y. Bar, and one of the 
Framers of the recent English Bankruptcy Ameuc- 
ment Act. 8vo, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $3 50. 


§@™ Sent by mail, postage free, on receipt of price. 
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It is especially important at this time, when the 
markets of the United States are flooded with the 
direst poisons, under the name of imported liquors, 
and when domestic compounds purporting to be me- 
dicinal, but not a whit less pernicious, are heralded to 
the world as. “sovereign remedies,” that the public 
should fully understand the facts. Be it known, then, 
that while all the diffasive stimulants called liquors 
are impure, and all the Tonics containing alcohol are 
manufactured with a fiery article containing amyl or 
Susel oil, a mortal poison, 

HOSTETTER’S CELEBRATED 
STOMACH BITTERS 


Contain none of these things, but are a combination 
of pure essence of Rye with the pure juices of the 
most valuable stomachic, anti-bilious, and aperient 
herbs and plants, and that as a safe and rapid remedy 
for Dyspepsia and all its kindred complaints, this prep- 
aration stands before the world without a rival or 
competitor. Its sales to-day are equal to the com- 
bined sales of all the other tonics advertised in the 
United States, and the certificates which authenticate 
its usefulness are signed by individuals of the highest 
standing in every professional calling and walk of life. 
Beware of imitations and impostors. 








¥ Of the most solidly useful monthlies 
vy oO! of their kind in the world, at $2 15 
for 1867—sin gly, $i 50, viz., AMERICAN AGRICUL- 
csunisy and Ha.w’s Journat or Heatta. 2 West 43d 
Sueet, New York, if sent to the latter during April. 


WHISKERS 


AND 


MUSTACHES! 


ORCED to grow upon the smoothest face in from 
three to five weeks by using DR. SEVIGNE’'S 
RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE, the most wonder- 
ful discovery in modern science, acting upon the 
Seard aud Hair in an almost miraculous manner. It 
hus been used by the elite of Paris and London with 
the most flattering success. Names of all purchasers 
will be registered, and if entire satisfaction is not 
given in every instance the money will be cheerfully 
refunded. Price by mail, sealed and postpaid, $1 vu. 
Descriptive circulars and testimonials mailed free. Ad- 
dress BERGER, SHUTTS & CO., Chemists, 255 iver 
St., Troy, N. ¥. Sole Agents for the United States. 


5. BARTLETT S. 
REVERSIBLE: 


?Sewinc Macuines 


Now acknowledged to be the 
CHEAPEST GOOD SEWING MACHINES. ; 
tw Beware of Bogus and Unlicense’ Machines. 243 
All Genuine Bartlett Machines bear the trade-mark, 
“ Bartlett Sewing Machine Co., New York.” 
J.W. BARTLETT, Patentee. Only office and depot, 
5669 Broadway, New York. 
tw#~ A splendid opening for Agents. 23 
BRONCHITIS, consumption, and throat ail 
with cases illustrating their nature, cause, cure, and 
distinctive differences, by the Editor of Hall's Journal 
of Health, No. 2 W. 43d St., New York, whom address. 
Sent postpaid for 25 cents. 


GREAT REDUCTION 


In the prices 
of American 
and European 
, Warones; re- 
tailing at our 
j= former whole- 
= eee sale prices, 25 
Deans OOS. to 50 per cent. 
less than New York retail prices. Watches sent by 
express, C.O.D., and can be seen and examined before 
being paid for. Descriptive catalogue of prices sent 
free. All our watches are first ality, and are fully 
guaranteed. c.€. COLLINS & CO., 
Agents for Manufacturers, 42 and 44 Nassau St., N. Y. 
























RRS EES 


FISHING TACKLE, 


_Tn all its varieties, for sale by A. DRAPER, No. 53 
Nassau St., one door from Maiden Lane, New York. 


BEAUTY! 


Auburn, Golden, Flaxen, and Silken 
Curls 


PRODUCED by the use of Prof. DE BREUX’S FRI- 
SER LE CHEVEUX. One application warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and ctubborn hair of either 
‘ex Into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Has 
been used by the fashionables of Paris and London, 
with the most gratifying results. Does no inj t 
the hair. Price by mail, sealed and »stpaid, a1. De. 
scriptive circulars mailed free. Address BERGER, 
SHUTTS & CO., Chemists, No. 265 River St., Troy, 
N. Y., Sole Agents for the United States. 


OVER-SEA; 


or, 
A GUIDE-BOOK TO EUROPE. 


England, France, and Scotland, as seen by a Live 
American. By Henry Morford. Price $1 75; Hand- 
some Cloth, mo. HILTON & CO., Publishers, 128 
+yassau Street, New York. 











D4 THE GENUINE DOr 
82, BARTLETT SEWING MACHINE. $29, 

Ww ANTED—Aygents, $150 per month and all ex- 
penses paid, to sell the genuine Bartlett Sewing Ma- 
—— This machine will do all the work that can be 
~2be on any high-priced machine, and is fally patent- 
= licensed, and warranted for hve years. We pay 
a above waves, or a commission, from which twice 

‘at amount can be made. For circulars and terms 
Sddress H. L & OU., 724 Chestuut St., Philada. 


The GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY. 
Established 1861. 


THE IMMENSE PROFITS OF THE TEA TRADE. 


The Proprietors of Taz Guzat America’ Tza Company became fally convinced, several ago, that the 
consumers of Tea and Coffee were eying too many and too profits on these articles of every-day con- 
sumption, and therefore organi the Great Amenioan Tza Company to do away, as far as possible, with 
ny enormous drains upon the consumers, and to supply them with these necessaries at the smallest pos- 
sible price. 

To give our readers an idea of the profits which have been made in the Tea trade, we will start with the 
American houses, leaving out of the account entirely the profits of the Chinese factors. 

ist. The American House in China or Japan makes —_ es on their sales or ts—and some of 
the richest retired merchants in this country have made the nse fortunes through their houses in China. 

2d. The Banker makes large profits upon the foreign exchange used in the purchase of Teas. 

3d. The Importer makes a profit of 30 to 50 per cent. in many cases. 

4th. On its arrival here it is sold by the cargo. and the Purchaser sells it to the Speculator in invoices of 
1000 to 2000 ages, at an ave rofit of about 10 per cent. 
ulator sells it to the Wholesale Tea Dealer in lines at a profit of 10 to 15 per cent. 

, The Wholesale Tea Dealer sells it to the Wholesale Grocer in lots to suit his trade, at a profit of about 
0 per cent. 
7th. The Wholesale Grocer sells it to the Retail Dealer at a profit of 15 to 26 per cent. 
es The es rry it > the Coruna ALL = — OAN GET. a diiine 
hen you have to these eight p' as man cartages, storages, cooperages, anu , 
and add the original cost of the Tea, it will be perceived what the consumer has to pay. And now we pro- 
~~ to show w —_ can ae Le much my L— ~~ —_ a. ae . 
ve propose to do away w ese various profits and brokerages, cartages, storages, cooperages, an 
waste, with the exception of a small commission paid for purchasing to our correspondents in and Ja- 
pan, one cartage, aud a small profit to ourselves—which, on our large sales, will amply pay us. 

Through our system of supplying Clubs throughout the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the small additional expense of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warehouses in this city. 

Scme parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to Ti upaclub. The answer is simply this: Let each 
amy vn wishing to join in a club say how much tea or coffee he wants, and select the kind price from our 

ri_e List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. Write the names, kinds, and amounts plainly on a 
list, and when the club is complete send it to us by mail, and we will put each party's goods in se ° 
ages, and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so that there n be no confusion in their bution— 
euch party getting exactly what he orders and no more. The cost of transportation the members of the club 
can divide equitably among themselves. 

The funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by drafts on New York, by Post-Office Money Orders, or 
by express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or, if the amount ordered exceeds thirty dollars, we will, 
if desired, senc the goods by express, to “collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to the party getting up the club. Cur oete are small, but 
we will be as liberal as we can afford. e send no complimentary kage for Clubs of than $30. 

Parties getting their Teas from us may contidently rely upon getting them pure and fresh, as they come di- 
rect from the Custom-House stores to our warehouses. 


The Company have selected the following kinds from their stock, which they recommend to meet the wants 
of Clubs. They are sold at Cargo Prices, the same as the Company sell them in New York, as the list of 
prices will show. All goods sold are warranted to give satisfaction. 

YOUNG HYSON (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best JAPAN, $1, $1 10, best $1 25 Y B. 
1 25 ® bb. OOLONG (black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 @ Ib. 
GREEN TEAS, S0c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 


IMPERIA om best $1 25 
B bb. 
MIXED (black and green), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 | $1 10, best $1 20 @ tb. 
@ bb. 








$ 
b. 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST (black), 80c., 90c., $1, 
GUNPOWDER (green), $1 25, best $1 50 @ Ib. 
These Teas are chosen for their intrinsic worth, keeping in mind health, economy, and a high degree of 
pleasure in drinking them. 
Our Black and Green Mixed Teas will give universal satisfaction and suit all tastes, being composed of the 


best Foo-Chow Blacks and Moyune Greens, English Breakfast is not recommended, excepting to those who 
have acquired a taste for that kind of Tea, although it is the finest imported. 





Consumers can save from 50 cents to $1 00 per pound by purchasing their Teas of 
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey St., (Post-Office Box 5643), New York City. 
COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND DAILY. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c, best 40c. per pound. Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers and 
Families, who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in that article by using our French Breakfast and 
Dinner Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, and warranted to give perfect satisfaction. 


Our Coffee Department is very extensive—the largest perhaps in the country. We run three engines con- 
stantly, and sometimes four or five, in roasting and grinding our Coffee. Our Coffee buyers are experts, who 
examine most of the Coffees imported, and select the best and finest flavors for our trade. We employ the most 
experienced and skillful roasters, who exercise the greatest care that it shall be cooked in a perfect manner. 
It is always fresh, for our orders crowd our facilities to their utmost capacity. 

A considerable portion of the Coffee put upon the market of late years is picked while the pods are green, 
and subjected to artificial heat to open the pods. This is not so as that which ripens in the natural way 
upon the plant. Our Coffee buyer thoroughly understands business, and can readily distinguish the 
naturally ripened from the artificially cured; and he only buys the Coffee which is naturally ripened. We 
examine the cargoes as they arrive, and our trade is so large that it takes all the best lots. This is what gives 
our Coffee a superior flavor to many others, and the same flavor it used to have in days poy | - by. Itisa 
common saying that most Coffee does not taste as well as it formerly did. The reason for it is that a consid- 
erable proportion of it is picked before it is fully ripe. We sell none but the fully ripe, rich-flavored Coffee. 

Country Clubs, Hand and Wagon Peddlers, and small stores (of which class we are supplying many thou- 
sands, all of which are doing weil), can have their orders | peed and faithfully filled; and in case of Clubs 
e~ — each party's name marked on their package and directed by sending their orders to Nos. 31 and 33 

/esey Street. 

Parties sending Club or other orders for less than thirty dollars had better send Post-Office drafts, or money 
with their orders, to save the expense of collecting by express; but larger orders we will forward by express, 
to collect on delivery. 


Club Order. 
Oxrver, Micmigan, January 29, 1867. 
To the Great American Tea Company, Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, New York: 

Messzs.,—The goods which I ordered for Olivet Tea Club No. 1 were received in due time, and have given 
good satisfaction. Really the exhilarating power seems to be contagious, for most of the fair matrons in our 
neighborhood are inquiring when I send again. Inclosed I send O.T.C. No.2. I shall probably send again 
in a few days. Mrs. Ingersoll, who was principal mover in Club No. 1, sends her respects for the compliment- 
ary package, and says she drinks her Tea with more relish than she has for many years before. 

Very truly yours, E. 1. Incrrsout. 













6 ths. Japan, Henry Shallier at $1 00. .$6 00 | Boone Ds ctcoccsecscessesaes enesed $32 25 
5 Ibs. Japan, ar drews... 25.. 626) 2 the. Imperial, J. Sloan .............++. at 125.. 250 
1 bh. Japan, PE cciecceoccne 125.. 125) 1 tb. Imperial, Burt Hankins........... at 125.. 125 
1 th. Imperial, Mrs. Keys...... 125.. 125) 1 tb. Impe ae at 125.. 125 
1 tb. Im L. B. Butler 125.. 126) 1 tb. Japan, WP 0 06avdane0seced 12%.. 125 
1 ft. Imperial, Simon Cole 125.. 125) 1b. Oolong, B best, A. C. Frost ...at 125.. 125 
1 tb. Imperial, N Brooks .. 125.. 125; 2 the. Imperial, J. Baird......-.......-. 125.. 250 
1 t. Japan, Nathan Brooks ... 125..°125| 1%. Japan, C. Dean ....... napintas at 1%5.. 125 
1 th. Imperial, John M. Bradno 125.. 125) 2 ths. Imperial, A. T. Savage ........... at 125.. 250 
1 lb. Japan, Eliza Bordwell............. 1 25.. 125) 2 tbs. Imperial, M. Moore .............- at 125.. 250 
1 . Imperial, J. Barns ............000. 125.. 125 | 2 the. Imperial, L. R. Hamlin........... at 12%.. 250 
2 tbs. Imperial, William De Mott 1 25.. 260) 1 tb. Imperial, W. P. Esler.............. at 125.. 125 
1 tb. Imperial, M. H. Avery 125.. 125 | 1 t. Imperial, F. Reed ................. at 125.. 125 
8 tbs. Imperial, H. Herrick .... eed 125.. 8 75/ 1 t. Imperial, E. A. Hall............... at 125.. 12% 
1 Ib. Imperial, W. Gilbert .............. 125.. 125)| 1. Japan, D. P. Reed................. at 125.. 125 
wes. 02 26 | 1B. Japan, J. W. Haynes.........-.++ at 125.. 125 

Wee vcsssocccscevecsocetecee encccsocccoccosooesee pempeunesonaeesi oasvosed $57 25 





N.B.—All villages and towns where a latge number reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost of their 
Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to the 


Great American Tea Company, 


81 and 33 Vesey Srzerr. Post-Office Box No. 5643, New York City. 
ea We call special notice to the fact that our Vesey Street Store is at Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street—large 
double store. 








AGENTS WANTED 


In all parts of the country to canvass for popular 
books. Sales rapid, profits large. Territory allotted. 
Address HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, N. Y. 


UNT’S BLOOM OF ROSES. A charming, per- 
fect, natural color for the cheeks, lips, or nails. 

Does not wash off or injure the skin; remains perma- 
nent for years; and can not be detected. Price $1 18, 
by mail, secure observation. Address HUNT & 
CO., Perfumers, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia. 








Vy HISKERS.—Dr. LAMONTE’S CORROLIA will 
force Whiskers or Mustaches on the smoothest 
face or chin. Never known to fail. Sample for trial 
sent on receipt of 10c. Address 
REEVES & CO., 78 Nassau St., New York. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


200 PER MONTH and expenses paid Male or 
Female Agents, to introduce a New and 
U» ful Invention, of absolute utility in every household. 
Agents preferring to work on can earn from 
$10 to $20 per day. For $y ow inclose stamp, 
and address W. G. WILSON & CO., Cleveland, Ohio. 








$5 SEWING $5 


First Premium and Iupro the embodiment of 
practical _ , A plicity. igi 

lay 13, ; Im t ted June 9%, 
1863, with onIMPINe attachment. This wonverrc. 
Sewing Machine sews with DOUBLE or SINGLE TUREAD 
of aL. xinps, making s1xTEen stitches to each evelu- 
tion of the wheel. It is the most simple to understand. 
Swrrt, Easy, and Cheapest and strongest machiue 
man tured. Has stood the. rxst o: ¥Eans, and 


“With single or double thread, it does the 
N.Y. Tribune. 





stitching exactly like han wad 
ingle machines, ALL COMPLETE, sent on receipt of 
the price, $5. 5 nts want- 


. Safe delivery 
ed every where. Wholesale terms, li sent free. 
Address all orders, FAMILY GEM SEWING MA- 
CHINE COMPANY, office 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 


CHILDREN’S CARRIAGES, 
Baby Jum Propellors, Self-Operating Swi 
gy Be Po 


nd 
478 Broadway, New York. 








BELDING, KEITH & Co., 


American Bankers and Merchants, 
80 Lombard Street, London, E. C 
DEALERS IN 
EXCHANGE, U. 8S. BONDS, an» atu. AMERICAN 
SECURITIES. 
Orders for American or European Products prompt- 
ly executed. 
Liberal Advances made on approved Consignments. 


a Circulars (published weekly) forwarded on applica- 
ion. 


$2 


, 





A DAY! Fifteen new articles for Agents. 

O. T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 
500 AGENTS WANTED in a new business, 
H. B. SHAW, Alfred, Maine. 


CRISPER COMA. — 


Oh! she was beautiful and fair, 

With 8 eyes and radiant hair, 
Whose curling tendrils soft, entwined, 
Enchained the very heart aud mind. 


CRISPER COMA, 
For Curling the Hair of Either Sex into Wavy 
and Glossy Ringlets or Hoavy Massive Curls 


By using this article Ladies and Gentlemen can 
boaeemy Ghemschaee a thousand fold. It is the only 
article in the world that will curl straight hair, and at 
the same time give it a beautiful, glossy appearance. 
The Crisper Coma not only curls the hair, but in 
vigeasee beautifies, and cleanses it; is highly und 
de ghtfully perfumed, and is the most complete arti- 
cle of the kind ever offered to the American public 
The Crisper Coma will be sent to any address, sealed 
a for $1. 

A all orders to 

W. L. CLARK & CO., Chemists, 
No. 3 West Fayette Strect, Syracuse, N. Y. 














MAPLE LEAVES, a new angentertaining Montury. 
Ali should see it, Address, withRamp for Specimen No., 
Biackiz & Co., 746 Broadway, New York. 


Close of Vol. XXXIV. 
HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR MAY, 1867. 





ConrTenTs 
THE PICTURED ROCKS OF LAKE SUPERIOR. 
It.ustRations.—The Chapel, looking West.— 


Indian Dogs.—Grand Island Harbor.—Bil! Lemm. 
—The first Inhabitant of Munising.—Miner's Cas- 
tle.—Sail Rock.—Grand Portal, Exterior.--Chapel 
Beach and Hut.—The Cascade.—The Amphithea- 
tre.—Interior of Grand Portal.—The Grand Sabie. 
— F. Wilson, Esq. — Mr. Williams. — Doxtater. — 
“ Bully."—The Guide Marquette. 
LAST DAYS. 
THE IMPENDING CHECK-MATE. 
With an Illustration. 
THE DODGE CLUB; OR, ITALY IN MDCCCLIX. 
ILLveTRations.—The Spaniards !—“ A thousand 
Pardons.”"—The Senator.—Villa of Diomedes.— 
Phew'—A Street in Pompeii.—The Ascent of Vesu- 
vius.—The Descent of Vesuvius.—Where’s Figys ? 
—Mr. Figgs.—The Ladies, 
~UGAR-MAKING. 
PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF THE WAR.— 
(Seventh Paper.) 
ILivstratTions.— The Mountaineer. — Harper's 
Ferry revisited.—Below the Ridge.—At the Reb- 
els' Gate.—Refu, Returning.—Up with the Fiag 
3 — Union Map’s House.—I was in hopes. 
—Is it Constitutional ’—The Road to Winchester. 
JOSEPHINE. 
RISTORI. 
THE POND. 
DISRAELI. 
With a Portrait. 
CRETE. 
ANTIPODES. 
THE VIRGINIANS IN TEXAS. 
Cuarrer XVI. Among the Indians. 
Cuarrer XVII. The Return. 
Cuarrer XVIII. The Communion Sabbath 
Cuarrer XIX. Anpv Laat 
AT BAY. 
THE JIM-JIMS. 
GOOD-MANNERS. 
NEW ASPECTS OF THE AMERICAN MIND. 
EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR. 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS. 


EDITOR'S DRAWER. 


Terms for 1867. 
One Copy for One Year. . . . $4 00 
An Extra atis for every Club of Five Sunsonin- 
we Tile each, or 6 Copies for $20 00. 
Harper's Macazixg and Harper's Wexc.y, togeth- 
er, one year, $8 00. 


Circulation 112,000. 


The Publishers will accept a Nmited Number of first- 
class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the follow- 
ing low rates: 

secesece e Re 
<a t 
QuarterPage ...... 700 

Or $1 5&0 per line for ¢ less space. Average, eight 
words to a line. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Prstisuens. 


Circulation nearly 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


Terms for 1867: 
One Copy fur One Year. . . . . $4 00 
One Copy for Three Months. . . 10 

And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of 
Frve Scasoriw: at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 00. 
Payment \ in advance. 

‘Tur Bourn Votumes or Hazrer’s Werxry from the 
commencement will be sent to any part of the United 
States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the price, viz. : 

Cloth Binding. . . . $7 00 per Volume. 
Half Morocco . .« - 10 00 ” 

Each Volume contains the Numbers for One Yerr. 

Tseme to Apvsntisers.—One Dollar and Fist’ Cents 
Re line for inside, and 7'wo Dollars per line for outside 
ta, ea 





ch iasertion. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Poniusuens. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








{Apri 27, 1867, 















THE STATE PRISONER LEARNS TO PAINT. (Vide Newspaper Reports.) 


‘* That's an old subject, Mr. Davis.” 


PROFESSOR. 





M$: Weebl. ~ 








ILtustKious State Prisoner. ** Yes, and one I am familiar with.” 


Proressor. ** But the Negro has changed his color since you came here. We paint ’em white now.” 


“Thos. Russell & Son, | Fashions for 1867. 


Watch and Chronometer Makers to 
The Queen, 
LONDON anv LIVERPOOL. 
A. W. RUSSELL, 57 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada, 
Sole Avent 


(D.D.&- C8) SOFT CAPSU. i 
ie tbidd See Advertisement Inside. 


CONSUMPTION CAN BE CURED. 

UPHAM’S FRESH-MEAT CURE cures CONSUMP- 
TION, BRONCHITIS, and all LUNG DISEASES. 
$1 a bottle by express. Circulars sent to any address 
by S. C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth St., Philadelphia. 
Sold by all Druggists 


‘Water and Health. 





For domestic purposes the recently 
invented INCASED BLOCK -TIN 
PIPE is superseding all other Pipes. 
It removes all liability of lead con- 
tamination. Its cost is but five per 
cent. more than lead pipe. It is in- 
Jf dorsed and recommended by emi- 
7 nent Physicians and Chemists, City 
~ Water Boards, Architects and Plumb- 
ers. Reports of Chemists, Physi- 
cians, &c., in pamphlet form sent free on cpeiention. 

Address THE COLWELLS, SHAW, & WILLARD 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY, foot of West 27th 
Street, New York. 










QTANDaRp SHOE THREAD all nos. CRASH 
Ww all widths and styles. BROOM, BALL, SAIL 
TWINES, all qualities. HOP and TOBACCO 
TWINES. CARPET CHAIN, LINEN YARNS, &c., 
&c. Manufactured by 

H. M. CRANE, 


Schenectady, N. Y. 


LANGENHEIW’S 
ARTISTICALLY COLORED PICTURES, 

And the new Magnesium Light Lantern for Parlor and 
Public Exhibitions. .Complete outfits and instructions. 
For illustrated Catalogues address W. Lancennei, 
Post Office Box 1579, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 


LADIES’ LACE 





PAPER COLLARS 


» bi PPLIED BY THE CASE, 
Wholesale and Retail. 
WARD, No. 887 Broadway. 





JUDD 





THE 


CO.S SEWING MACHINES, 
No. 699 Broadway, New York, 
FOR FAMILIES AND MANUFACTURERS. 


oe SA) Hy 
HOWE LOCK STITCH! 
by more a Sareea a 

THESE WORLD-RENOWNED SEWING MA- 
CHINES were awarded the highest premium at the 
World's Fair in London, and six first premiums at the 
New York State Fair of 1866, and are celebrated for 
doing the best work, using a much smaller needle for 
the same thread than any other machine. 

They are made under the immediate supervision of 
the President of the Company, ELIAS HOWE, Jr., 
original inventor of the Sewing Machine, and are 
adapted to all kinds of sewing. 











Ww ANTED—Azents—$75 to $200 per month, every 
where, maie and female, to introduce through- 
out the United States, the GENUINE IMPROVED 
COMMON -SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. 
This machine wil! stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, bind, 
braid, and embroider in » most superior manner. Price 
only $18. Fully warranted for 5 years. We will pay 
$1000 for any machine that will sew a stronger, more 
beautiful or elastic seam than ours. It makes the '*Elas- 
tic Lock Stitch.” Every second stitch can be cut, and 
still the cloth can not be pulled apart without tearing it. 
We pay agents from $75 to $200 per month and expenses, 
or a commission from which twice that amount can 
made. Address SECOMB & CO., Cleveland, Ohio. 
CAUTION.—Do not be imposed upon by other par- 


ties paling off worthlese cast-lron machines, under 
the same name or otherwise. Ours ie the only gen- 
ce and really practéoal chesp mechine 








J. W. BRADLEY'S 
DUPLEX ELLIPTIC 


(OR DOUBLE) 


SPRING SKIRTS. 












Wili not a - 
BEND TR 
or r 
BREAK 
like the = 
SINGLE = 
SPRINGS, i 
but will 2 
PRESERVE } = 
their | —e 
PERFECT | = 





and 


GRACEFUL 


iN 






‘ 













SHAPE, —_ 
where other — 
SKIRTS ? —— 
are thrown —— 
oe oens DUpiex cuuPtiC. j 


See the Fasnton Macaztyes and Oprntons of the 
Press PROCLAIMING the great Surrrioriry of the 
DUPLEX ELLIPTIC (or double) SPRING SKIRTS. 
which have now become the STANDARD SKIRT of 
the FASHIONABLE WORLD. 

At Wuo esate by the exclusive manufacturers and 
sole owners of the Patent 

WESTS, BRADLEY & CARY, 

97 Chambers and 79 & 81 Reade Sts., New York. 

For Save in all First Crass Stores in this Crry and 
throughout the Unirep States and Evsewuere. 


AGENTS WANTED 


Every where for the NEW EDITION, revised and 
enlarged, of WELLS'S EVERY MAN HIS OWN 
LAWYER and BUSINESS FORM BOOK, embracing 

rtant information indispensa- 


650 12mo pages of im 
ble to every man and business woman, and sold at the 
low price of $2; and sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
Agents wanted every where. Address 
BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Pustisuer, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


Root’s Trunk Engines, 








Stationary, Portable, and 
Propeller. 
Stationary Trunk En- 
gines: 10HP. $450, 20HP. 
$750, 40HP. $1300. larger 
and smaller sizes in pro- 
portion. 
Portable Trunk En- 
gine and Boiler com- 
lete : SHP. $750, 1WHP. 
1100, 20H P.$1800, 40HP. 





Square Hoisting En- 
gines & Platform Hoist- 
ers, all sizes. 

Catalogues mailed. 

Root Stream Enoixe 
Co., Works and Sales- 
m room, Second Avenue, 
corner of Twenty-eighth 
Street, New York. 





Divorces obtained in several States—desertion, &c., 
sufficient cause. Advice free. M. Howes, 78 Nassau St 


‘‘AN ADMIRABLE 
STORY.” 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have just Published: 
CHRISTIE’S 
FAITH. 

A NOVEL. 


By the Author of 


“Mattie: a Stray,” “ Car- 
ry’s Confession,” &c. 





The interest of the story 
is so enthralling through- 
out, that it holds the read- 
er enchained during its 
progress, and the purpose 
of the story is so admira- 
ble that the wisest and the 
} best among us may justly 
/ | consider the time well be- 
| stowed that is occupied by 

its perusal.—London Sun. 
This story is well worth 
‘reading for other t) ngs 
than mere amuseme:ft.— 
Atheneum, 
| This book deserves to 
{be singled out from the 
| ordinary run of novels on 
more than one account. 
| The design and the execu- 
| tion are both good. The 
characters are original, 
clearly conceived, and fine- 
ly as well as strongly de- 
lineated. Christie herself 
is a delightful sketch.— 
Pall Mall Gazette. 


ve 


\ 





Sent by mail, postage free, 
on receipt of $1 75. 














PETER COOPER’S 
GELATINE 


WILL MAKE 
DELICIOUS JELLIES 
With greatease. Also Blanc Mange, Charlotte Russe, 
&c. Directions for Use with the Packages. For sale b 
Grocers and Druggists. Depot, 17 Buriine Su, N.Y. 


PATENT CRAVAT HOLDER. 


Agents Wanted in every town in 
the United States, Great Britain, 
and France. Sample of Holder 
and Necktie complete, with in- 
structions, sent by mail on receipt 
of $1. J. Albert Eshleman, 7v1 
Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Startling and Important Discovery. 

Oil burns from a wick, without light, 
smoke, or bad odor, in MORRILL’S new 
OIL STOVE. The best and cheapest 
Stove for all kinds of cooking, heating, 
and mechanical permease. Price, from 
48 to $30, Will sell every where. Agents 
wanted. Dealers supplied. Send for il- 
ijustrated catalogue. ‘Come and see.” 

MORRILL PETROLEUM STOVE 
CU., 46 Congress Street, Boston. 


Fou Movus. Use it early, and you save by killius 
swarms now in embryo. "Sold by every drugyist. 


HARRIS & CHAPMAN, Boston. 

















AGENTS wanted for Russ’s 
—- scissors sharpener, and 
t tuss’s patent knife sharpever 
—articles wanted in every fam- 
ily. Samples sent by mail for 
dv cents each. Address 
/ PECK & SEYMOUR, 13 Gold St., N. Y. 








PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of 
Prices, and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars, sent free every where. 
Tus CASH can BE Parp To EXPRESS COMPANY. 


8. W. H. WARD, 
No. 387 Broadway, New York. 


Stammering 


Cured by Bates’ Pat. Appliances. For ee pow 
phlet, &c., address Simpson & Co., 227 W. 8t., N.Y. 


Hair. Magnificent Brown or Black. 

No wash, trouble, or dissatisfaction like old dyes or 
sulphur colorings. Boswell & Warner's COLORIFIC 
a) »lied in 5 minutes. Colors hair and whiskers beau- 
tiilly. Ask Druggists for it. Try it. Depot, 9 Dey 
§ eet, New York. 














Paris. 
tals. 


DRAGEES. 
cil, St. Petersburg. 


Partors: Box of 60 Dragées, equal to 14 
Box of 120 Dragées, equal to 3 oats of 
pints of Oil, $2 00 





re erally; W. F. 
Oo. generally 
; 


ints of the best Cod-Liver Oil, 75 cent : 
$1 25; Box of 240 Dragées, equal to « 


M. WARD, CLOSE & CO., 198 and 180 William Street, New York, Wholesale 
ts for the United States. Send for a Circular. Sol 


Philadelphia 
Richardson & Co, St-Lds’ Peaks & Gorden, Sh Fouls, 


Sugar-Coated Pills of Cod-Liver EXTRACT, not OIL. 
Pilule Extracti Jecoris Avelli. 
WARRANTED NOT ro DISAGREE witn tux MOST DELICATE STOMACH. 
More Economical, Agreeable, and Efficient than Cod-Liver Oil. 
Approved by the Imperial Medical Academy, 
Used in English and American Hospi- 
Authorized by the Imperial Medical Coun- 





by the prominent city 
Cutler 


0, Boston; sao, White & 


: 
Suire & 
ine Olnelnanstl; Lord & Smith, Chicego 





A NEW ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY. 
“THE PEN AND PENCYIq,.” 


Every purchaser of No. 1 will be resented with 
ticket giving an equal chance of getting — “ 


$1000 IN GREENBACES!! 
$500 IN GREENBACES! 
Or one of the smaller Casu presents Me from $1000 


stribution 
our object, see first Number of the paper—price 10 = 








revolutionize the newspaper trade. 








& 
SON, 
692 BROADWAY, NEAR FOURTH STREET 
The first Manufacturers of only ; 


GENUINE MEERSCHAUM GOODS 


On this Continent. The largest and fines i 
in New York. Enabled by extensive Hf oer 

urchases of the raw material for the next year to sell 
ower than any other house. Pipes and Holders of an 

articular shape cut to order. Also re vairing. Boi - 

gZ, $1. Send for Wholesale and Retail Circular. 
POLLAK & SON, ; 

692 Broadway, near 4th St. 


OLD EYES MADE 
= NEW easily and with- 
out doctor or medi- 
cines, Sent postpaid 
on receipt of 10 cents. 
§ Dr. E.B. FOOTE, 
1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


COMFORT AND 
CURE FOR THE 
RUPTURED. Sent 
postpaid on receipt 
£10 cents. Address 
Dr. E. B. FOOTE, au- 
thor of Medical Com- 
mon Sense, &c. 

No. 1130 Broadway, 
New York. 





¥ 


~" with SPECTACLES; 


( UNCOMFORTABLE 
\ 4 TRUSSES. 











MERCHANTS, BANEERS. 
And others should send to all parts of the United 
gtates by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. 


4: EEE BG 


TAXIDERMISTS’ MANUAL, 


GIVING full instruction in Skinning, Mounting and Pre- 
serving Birds, Animals, Reptiles, Fishes, Insects, Eggs, 
Skeletons, &c. Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of $1.00. 


Aporess $. H. SYLVESTER, Taxivenmisr, 
Middleboro’, Mass, 











In Bronze, Fire Gilt, and Silver, with patent fasten- 


ings, which prevent the rod slipping from its place, 
and can be adjusted in an instant. Manufactured orfiy 
by W. T. & J. MERSEREAU, 62 Duane St. 
_ Carpenters & Builders, send for catalogue of new arch- 
itectural works, with stamp. A.J. Bicknell, Troy, N.Y. 


THE SLOCUM REVOLVER. 








——_a 






Made by the Brooxtyn Aras 
Co., Manufacturers of Sporting 
Rifles, Rifle-Barrels, Percussion 
Nipples, &c. Sole Agent, GEO. 
A. HICKCOX, No. 73 Beek- 
man Street, New York. 





A Steel Shirt Collar, Electro-Galvanized, su- 
perbly enameled, snow-white, mailed on_ receiving 
$1. John Foggan & Co., 78 Nassau Street, New York. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have recently Published: 


BLACK SHEEP. A Novel. By Epucnp Yates, Au- 
thor of “Land at Last,” “Kissing the Rod,” &. 
8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


HENRY WINTER DAVIS'S SPEECHES AND AD- 
DRESSES. Speeches and Addresses delivered in 
the Congress of the United States, and on several 
Public Occasions, by Henry Winter Davie, of Mary- 
land. Preceded by a Sketch of his Life, Public Serv- 
ices, and Character, being an Oration by the Hon. 
J. A. J. Cresweut, U.S. Senator from Maryland. 
With Notes, Introductory and Explanatory. 8vo, 
Cloth, $4 00, 


PLAYED OUT. A Novel. By Annie Tuomas, Au- 
thor of “ Playing for High Stakes,” ‘‘ Denis Donne,’ 
“ Walter Goring,” “ On Guard,” &c. S8vo, Paper, 75 
cents, 


THE VILLAGE ON THE CLIFF A Novel. By 
Miss Tuackeray, Author of “The Story of Eliza- 
beth.” Illustrated. Svo, Paper, 25 cents. 


THE CLAVERINGS. A Novel. By Antaony Tror- 
Lore, Author of “Can You Forgive Her?" “ Doctor 
Thorne,” “The Small House at Allington,” “The 
Last Chronicle of Barset," &c. With Illustrations. 
8vo, Paper, 50 cents; Cloth, $1 00. 


AMERICAN LEAVES: Familiar Notes of Thought 
and Life. By Rev. Samcrt Oscoov, D.D. 12mo, 
Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 75. 

TWO MARRIAGES. A Novel. By Miss Metock, 
Author of “John Halifax, Gentleman,” “A Noble 
Life,” Christian's Mistake,” &c., &c. Large 12mo, 
Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 5°. 

TOILERS OF THE SEA. A Novel. By Vic- 

bi Hvco. A New Edition, with Two Engravings 

from Original Pictures by Gustave Dont. 68v0, 
Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 50. 


THRILLING ADVENTURES OF DANIEL ELLIS, 
the great Union Guide of East Tennessee for a Pe- 
riod of nearly Four Years daring the great Southern 
Rebellion. Written by Himself. Containing @ Short 
Gio be ofthe Author. With Illustrations. 12mo, 

50. 
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